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/  have  done  my  best  to  make  it  so.     If  it  meets  the  demands  of  my  deserving 
friends  and  patrons  and  helps  to  swell  His  Praise,  I  shall  be  satisfied. 

CHARLIE  D.    TILLMAN, 

Editor  and  Publisher. 


CHILDREN'S  AND  YOUNG  PEOPLE'S  SONGS. 
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106. 


Brighten  the  Corner 

Don't  you  Know  that  He 

If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me 

Reapers,  Reapers 

I  Will  Follow 

Let  Me  Be  Thy  Messenger 

I  Will  Follow 

I  Choose  Jesus 

'Neath  the  Skies 

Soldiers  of  the  Cross 


144.  I  Shall  Dwell  Forever 
159.  He  is  a  Friend 
166.  Whosoever  Meaneth  Me 
174.  With  Every  Passing  Day 

185.  Jesus  Looks  to  You 

186.  Bring  Them  In 

189.  Never  Give  Up 

190.  Just   a    Little   Sunshine 

Song 
195.  Beautiful  Deeds 


196.  Then  We'll  Have  a  Happy 
201.  He  Keeps  Me  Singing 

204.  Only  a  Smile 

205.  Love  Lifted  Me 
226.  Blessed  is  the  Man 
215.  I  Must  Tell  Jesus 

226.  O  Little  Town  of  Bethle- 
hem 
234.  A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus 
239.  My  Mother's  Bible 


CHORUS  OR  CONTEST  SONGS. 


I'm  a  Pilgrim 

Crown  Him 

Answer  the  Harvest  King 

Book  of  Books 

Join  in  Exultation 

Come,  Happy  and  Free 

Work  On 

Take  the  Home  Path 

Sowing  for  the  Harvest 

Build  on  the  Rock 


_The  Heart  That  Was  Bro- 
ken for  Me 
When  I  Get  to  the  End 
Life's  Railway 
Jesus  of  Nazareth 
Jesus  is  Coming 


109.  I  Choose  Jesus 

111.  The  Sure  Foundation 

120.  I'll  Be  a  Soldier 

121.  Walk  in  the  Light 

122.  Stand    on   the   Winning 

Side 

123.  Victory  is  Coming 
136.  To  the  Harvest  Fields 
141.  Reapers  are  Needed 
171.  The  Gospel  News 

DUETS. 

107.  The  Spirit-Filled  Life 

133.  Sweet  Will  of  God 

149.  Communing  With  Jesus 

153.  Is  Your  All  on  the  Altar 

154.  The  Broken  Pinion. 


172.  From  Every  Stormy  Wind 

174.  With  Every  Passing  Day 

176.  Come  Unto  Me 

182.  The  Eves  of  God 

185.  Jesus  Looks  to  You 

195.  Beautiful  Deeds 

199.  Trusting.  I  Reach  for  His 

Hand 
203.  Soldiers  Strong 
211.  Master,  the  Tempest  5s 


162.  If  Ye  Faint  Not 

187.  I  Never  Need  Grieve  Him 

239.  My  Mother's  Bible 

245.  I'm  Saved 

254.  Blest  Home  of  Peace 


SOLOS, 

Some  of  which  can  be  used  as  Quartets. 


I  Met  Jesus 
After  the  Shadows 
The  Clay  and  the  Potter 
Sometimt-  There  Will  Nev- 
er Be  Night 
Some  Time,  Some  How, 
Have  You  Prayed  Thro' 
Ye  Would  Not 
The  Heart  That  Was 
Just  When  I  Need  Him 
I  Am  the  Vine 
When  I  Get  to  the  End 
The  Wondrous  Name 
Spend  the  Day 


36.  For  God  So  Loved 
42.  The  Old  Rugg«d  Cross 
76.  Some  One's  Last  Call 
85.  The  Judgment 

112.  The  Old  Account 

125.  I  Have  Given  Up  All 

128.  That  Heavenly  Home 

133   Sweet  Will  of  God 

142.  Out  of  Touch 

147.  Mother's  Songs 

158.  Somebody  Cares 

173.  Others 

178.  Remember  Your  Promise 

184.  John  3  :  16 


191.  His  Eye  is  on  the  Sparrow 
193.  The  Hand  That  Was 
197.  Is  it  You 
210.  The  Child  of  a  King 
233.  Did  You  Talk  With  Jesus 
239.  My  Mother's  Bible. 


Male  Quartets. 

116,  117,  118,  182. 

Invitation  Hymns. 

Begin  with  59— see  also  176. 


The  Beatitudes. 


Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit : 
For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  God, 
Blessed  are  they  that  mourn : 
For  they  shall  be  comforted. 
Blessed  are  the  meek : 
For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 
Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger 

and  thirst  after  righteousness  : 
For  they  shall  be  filled. 
Blessed  are  the  merciful : 
For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 
Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart : 
For  they  shall  see  God. 


Blessed  are  the  peace  makers : 
For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  o* 
God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  perse- 
cuted for  righteousness'  sake : 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye  when  men  shall  re- 
vile you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you 
falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad;  for 
great  is  your  reward  in  heaven :  for  so 
persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were 
before  you. 


The  Ten  Commandments. 


First. — Thou  shalt  have  no  other 
gods  before  me. 

Second. — Thou  shalt  not  make  unto 
thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  like- 
ness of  anything  that  is  in  heaven 
above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath, 
or  that  is  in  the  water  under  the  earth ; 
thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to 
them,  nor  serve  them :  for  I  the  Lord 
thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting 
the  iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the 
children  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
generation  of  them  that  hate  me ;  and 
Bhowing  mercy  unto  thousands  of 
them  that  love  me,  and  keep  my  com- 
mandments. 

Third. — Thou  shalt  not  take  the 
name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain: 
for  the  Lord  will  not  hold  him  guilt- 
less that  taketh  His  name  in  vain. 

Fourth.  —  Remember  the  Sabbath 
day  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt 
ihou  labor,  arid  do  all  thy  work  :  but 
>he  sevanth  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the 
Lord  thy  God  :  in  it  thou  ebalt  not  do 


any  woik,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy 
daughter,  thy  man-servant,  nor  thy 
maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy 
stranger  that  is  within  thy  gates :  for 
in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and 
earth,  and  sea,  and  all  that  in  them  is- 
and  rested  the  seventh  day :  where- 
fore the  Lord  blessed  the  Sabbath  day, 
and  hallowed  it. 

Fifth. — Honor  thy  father  and  thy 
mother:  that  thy  days  may  be  long 
upon  the  land  which  the  Lord  thy 
God  giveth  thee. 

Sixth. — Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

Seventh.  —  Thou  shalt  not  commit 
adultery. 

Eighth. — Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

Ninth. — Thou  shalt  not  bear  false 
witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

Tenth. — Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet 
thy  neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-serv- 
ant, nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox, 
nor  his  ass,  nor  anything  that  ie  thv 
neighbor's. 
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The  Apostles'  Creed. 


I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty,  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth.  And 
in  Jesus  Christ  His  only  Son  our  Lord :  who  was  conceived  by  the  Holy  Ghost, 
born  of  the  Virgin  Mary  ;  suffered  under  Pontius  Pilate,  was  crucified,  dead 
and  buried  ;  the  third  day  He  arose  from  the  dead  ;  He  ascended  into  heaven  ; 
and  sitteth  at  the  right  hand  of  God  the  Father  Almighty;  from  thence  He 
shall  come  to  judge  the  quick  and  the  dead.  I  believe  in  the  Holy  Ghost, 
the  holy  catholic  Church,  the  communion  of  saints,  the  forgiveness  of  sins ; 
tbe  resurrection  of  the  body,  and  the  life  everlasting.     Amen. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom 
come,  thy  will  be  done  on  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day  our 
daily  bread;  and  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  those  who  trespass 
against  us ;  and  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil ;  for 
thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  forever  and  ever.    Amen. 


HIS  PRAISE 


No.  1 


I  Met  Jesus. 


S.  E.  L. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  I   had  walked  life's  path  with  an     ea     -     sy  tread, 

2.  With      sta  -  tion    and  rank  and  aim     for  a     goal, 

3.  I             met  Him  and  knew  Him  and     blushed     to  see, 

4.  My       tho'ts       are  now  for  the  souls      of  men, 


-m—r<0- 


^  j j  t  _j 

^=— ,w— F- -m— F^F* »i= — — t— FaS a" i    TV)  — 1 

>  J^  -L»w-  -  ->— *— L-*^» — *-     j^  s 3 

Had  followed  where  comfort     ana       pleas  -  ure  led; 

Much  tho't  for  the     bod  -  y  but  none  for  the  soul; 

That  His  eyes  full       of     sor-row,  were  fixed        on  me; 

I   have  lost  my       life          to  find  it     a   -  gain, 
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And  then  by  chance  in       a 

I    had  entered  to  win         in 

And    I  faltered  and  fell  at  His 

E'er  since  a  -  lone  in  that 
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I  met          my  Mas   -    ter  face  to  face. 

When  I  met         my  Mas    -    ter  face  to  face. 

While  my  cas    -    ties  van-ished  and         melt-ed  a  -   way. 

My  _  Mas  -  ter   and  I          stood        face  to  face. 
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No.  2. 


James  Rowe. 


After  the  Shadows. 

COPYRIGHT,   1915,   BY  SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY. 


Samuel  VV.  Beazley. 
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1.  Aft  -  er  the  mid-night,  morniug  will  greet  us;  Af  t-er  the  sad  -  ness,  joy  will  ap- 

2.  Aft -er  the  bat-tie,  peace  will  be  giv-en;  Af  t-er  the  weeping,  songs  there  will 

3.  Shadows  and  sun-shine  all  thro'  thesto-ry,  Teardrops  and  pleasure,  day  aft-er 
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pear;  Aft-er  the  tem-pest,  sun-light  will  meet  us;  Aft-er  the  jeer-ing, 
be;  Aft-er  the  jour -ney  there  will  be  heav-en, — Burdens  will  fall  and 
day;   But  when  we  reach  the  king-dom  of  Glo  -  ry,  Tri-als  of  earth  will 
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praise  we  shall  Kear.     Aft-  er  the  shad  -  ows,  there  will  be  sun    -    shine; 
we     shall  be    free. 

Van  -  1SQ     a  -  way.  Aft  -  er  the  shad-ows,  there  will  be  sun-shine' 
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Aft-er  the  frown,       the  soul-cheering  smile;. ..  Cling  to  the  Sav    -    ior, 

After  the  frown,  the  soul-cheering,  soul-cheering  smile;  Cling  to  the  Sav  -  ior. 
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love  Him  for- ev       -       er;       All  will  be  well    in      a    lit -tie     while, 
love  Him  for  -  ev  -  er; 
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No.  3. 


A.  S.  Reitz 

Solo 


The  Glay  and  the  Potter. 

COPYRIGHT,   1916,   BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 


Jean  Howard. 


X 


^j=fej=j: 


:2 


^§ 


-sH 


fe£ 


-se" 


~sg. 


I 

He 
In 


r 

saw  in  the  hands  of  the  pot 
sought  to    in-still  the    glo 
gen  -  tly 


love       he 


lift 


And  then 
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ter    The    whirr-ing  wheel  of  clay 

ry     Of  the  rose  and  sun-set's  glow, 

ed     The     bro- ken  bits    of  clay, 


soft    voice  whis-pered,  "My  child,  I  know   the  pain 
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Grow  like  a  grace  -  ful  flow 
And  prayed  that  life-giv-ing  wa 
And    with  his  mag  -  ic      fin  - 


-  er      In  the  warmth  of  sun  -  ny     May; 

ter  From  its  fair  -    y  form  might  flow; 

gers    He     brushed  the  dross  a  -  way; 


Of        bro -ken  hopes,  and    an  -  guish  Of  the  struggle  that  seems  in     vain; 
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deft  and  del  -  i-cate  fin  -  gers  He  made  it  as  he 
in  -  to  its  slen  -  der  beau  -  ty  A  flaw  had  found  its 
lo!  with  gleam  of  tri  -  umph  He  fash-ioned  it  a 
come,  with  sweet    a  -  ban    -  don  And  place  thy  hand   in 
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Till    by    his  touch  so    ten  -  der  A  vase  with  beau  -  ty     thrilled. 

A  -  las!  with  hopes  all  shat-tered  At  his     feet     the  frag-ments  lay. 

In  -  to      a  thing  of   beau  -  ty,  As  on    -    ly    he     could    do. 

Thy  bro -ken  vows  I'll  par -don,  My    peace  shall  a-gain     be      thine." 
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No.  4. 


Will  Our  Work  Be  Done? 


"I  must  work  the  works  of  him  that  sent  me  while  it  is  day." 

"I  have  finished  the  work  which  thou  gavest  me  to  do." — Jesus. 

T.  O.  Chlsholm.  copyright,  ioib,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beaziey. 
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1.  When  the  last  hour  comes,  in  our  life's  brief  day,  When  we  hear  a  Voice  call  our 

2.  There's  a  work  for  me,  there's  a  work  for  you, 'Tis  a  work  that  none  but  our- 

3.  What  a  bright  re-ward  will  be  ours    at  last, When,  the  earth-life  end-  ed  and 
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souls    a  -  way,  Will  the  Mas  -  ter    find  That  the  tasks  as  -  signed  To    us 
selves  can    do;    Let    us  work  with  might,  Lest  the  com  -  ing  night  Should,  per- 
la   -   bor  past,  With  the  mil -lions  blest  We  shall  en  -  ter    rest,   And  the 

■4L 


m 


=p=£ 


P=£ 


w  Chorus. 


D 1? 

each  have  been  fin-ished — will  our  work  be  done? 

chance,  o  -  ver-take  us    with  our  work  not  done!    0  the  lives  in  needl  0  the 

joy      of    the  Lord,  when  all    our  work  is  done! 
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hearts  that  bear  Loads  that  crush  them  down,  meant  for  us  to  share!  0  the  souls  to  win, 
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In  the  wastes  of  sin! — When  the  reap-ers  come  sing-ing  will  our  work  be  done? 
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Through  and  Through. 

Charlie  D.  Tm^*aN. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Je  -  sus  save  me  through  and  through,  Save  me  from  self  mend-  ing: 
Thro'  temp-ta-tion  save  from  sin,  Self  and  pride  sub  -  du  -  ing; 
Thro'  the  temp-est,  thro'  the  calm,  With  my  Mas  -  ter  talk  -ing; 
Thro'  my  tho'ts  and  thro'  my  heart,  Thro'  my  flesh  and    spir  ■=  it; 
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Self  sal  -  va  -  tion  will  not  do,  Pass  me  thro'  the  cleans-  ing. 
Save  me  thro'  and  thro'  with  -  in,  A  spir  -  it  right  re  -  new  -  ing, 
On  my  own  be  -  lov  -  ed's  arm,  Oft'  with  Him  I'm  walk-  ing. 
Save  me,  Lord  thro    ev  -  'ry  part,      Thro'  Thy  sav-  ing  mer  -  it. 
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Through  and    through,        Save  me  through  and  through,  Je  -  sus 
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keep    me       ho  -  ly; 
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All      the    way     to      glo  -  ry,    Where 
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will  shout  the       sto  -  ry,    Glo  -  ry,      saved  through  and  through. 
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The  Son*  of  My  Soul. 
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1.  Christ   is  lead  -  ing  me,    Dp-ward  speed  -ing  me,  Man-  na  feed -frig  me, 

2.  Foes    are  press  -  ing  me,    But,    ca  -  ress  -  ing  me,  Christ  is    bless  -  ing  me, 

3.  Sin      had  hard-ened  me,  Stained  and  burdened  me,  Christ  has  pardoned  me— 
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Free  -  ly  from  day  to  day;  Shield-ing,  hid  -  ing  me,  Nev  -  er  chid  -  ing  me, 
Keeping  me  brave  and  strong.  Cour  -  age  send -ing  me,  And  de  -  ftnd-ing  me, 
Fet-ters    of  sin  are  gone.  Now,  bo   near    to  me,  Grow-ing  dear    to  me, 
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Safe  -  ly      guid  -  ing   me       A  -  long   the  way. 
Al  -  ways    lend  -  ing  me       A     hap  -  py    song. 
Giv  -  ing     cheer    to    me,      He    leads  me    on. 

Glo     - 
Glo-ry, 

glo  -  ry, 
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g'j      -      -      ry!        This  my  soul    is  singing.  While  to  Him  I'm  clinging, 
glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah! 
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Glo   -  ry!      glo      -      -      ry:         Sing-frig  all   a -long  the  way. 
Glo-ry,  glo-ry!  glo-ry,  hal-le  -  lu-jah,  upward  way. 


I      Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are. 
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1.  Do     not    wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  great-ness   you    may     do,    Do    not 

2.  Just    a  -  bove  are  cloud-ed  skies  that  you  may    help     to    clear,  Let   not 

3.  Here  for      all  your  ta-lent  you  may  sure  -  Iy     find       a     need,  Here  re- 
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wait  to  shed  your  light  a  -  far,      To    the  ma-nydu-ties   ev-er  near  you 
nar  -  row  self  your  way  de-bar,    Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  a  -  lone  may  fall  your 
fleet  the  bright  and  morning  star,     E  -  ven  from  your  hum-ble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now 
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true,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
cheer,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are.  Bright-en  the 
feed,  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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where  you  are!  Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are!  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Jesus  where  you  are! 
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har-bor  you  may  guide  a-cross  the  bar,Bright-en  the  cor-ner  where  you  are. 
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No.  8.     Sometime  There  Will  Never  Be  Ni^ht. 

J.  E.  M.  J.  Edwin  McConnell 


So      great    is  the  love  of    my    Sav  -  ior,  So    patient    so  boundless  and 
Twas  long  that  I  wandered  indark-ness,  So  long  was    I  blind-ed  by 
When  the  hours  seem  so  heav-y  and  drear  -  y,When  clouds  hide  the  sun  from  my 
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free;         Twas     won-der-ful  that  He  should  suf-fer,     And    die   for   a 
sin;        But  He  o-pened   my  eyes  and    I  saw  Him,    He     gave  me  the 
face;  I      think  of    my  Sav  -  ior  in  glo  -  ry,  How  I'm  saved  day  by 
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sin  -  ner    like     me. 
light    to  walk   in. 
day  thro'  His  grace. 


Some-time    I    will  gaze  on  my  Sav  -  ior  Some- 
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time  I  will  dwell  in  the  light;. Some-time  I  will  meet  Him  in 

in  the  light; 
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glo  -  ry,  Some-time,  there  will    nev  -  er      be  night 

will    nev  -  er     be   night. 
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1.  Love  di-vine  a-raaz-es  More  and  more  each  day,  Draw-ing  out  my  prais-es 

2.  Mor-tal  mind  can  nev-er  Solve  the  mys-ter  -  y;  Vain  must  each  en-deav-or 

3.  I       can  on  -  ly  love  Him,  Trusting  His  con-trol,  Hold-  ing  none  a  -  bove  Him 


All     a -long  the  way;  But,  some  hap -py  morn-ing,  Out    of  reach  of  pain, 
To    un-fold   it    be;   But,  be -yond  the  shad-ows,  Where  His  glo-ries  fall 
In    my  heart  and  soul,  Till   the  land  su  -  per  -  nal    By  His  grace  I    gain, 
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An  ;  ger,  sin,  and  scorning,  He  will  make  it  plain. 

On  the  plain  and  meadows,  He  will  tell  me  all.  Sometime,  somehow,  somewhere, 

When  my  Friend  e-ter-nal  Will  His  love  ex-plain. 
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I  shall  surely  know  Why  the  precious  Jesus  Loves  the  sinner  so;  Why  for  me  He 
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meekly  Bore  disgrace  and  pain:  Sometime, somehow, somewhere, He  will  make  it  plain. 
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O'Maley  Cluff. 


I  Am  Praying  for  You, 


Ira  0.  Sankey. 
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1.  I     have  a     Sav-ior,  He's  plead -ing  in     glo  -  ry,  A    dear,  loving  Sav- 

2.  I     have  a     Fa  -  ther:  to     me      He  has   giv  -  en  A    hope  for   e  -  ter- 

3.  I     have  a    robe:  'tis  re  -  splend-ent  in   whiteness,  A  -  wait  -  ing  in    glo- 

4.  When  Jesus  has  found  you,  tell  oth  -  ers  the    sto  -  ry,  That  my    lov-ing  Sav- 
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tho' earth-friends  be  few;   And  now  He   is    watch-ing  in  ten  -  der-nesa 

-  ty,  bless  -  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He    call    me   to  meet  Him  in 

my  won  -  der-ing  view;   Oh,  when    I    re  -  ceive    it   all  shin  -  ing  in 

is   your  Sav  -  ior  too;   Then  pray  that  your  Sav-ior  may  bring  them  to 
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o'er  me,  And  oh,  that  my  Sav-ior  were  your  Sav-ior  too. 
heav-en,  But  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
brightness, Dear  friends,couldIseeyou  re-  ceiv-ing  cne  too! 
glo    ry,And  pray 'r  will  be  answered— 'twas  answered  for  you  I 
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For  you     I    am 
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praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  pray  -  ing  for  you. 


f-  -fg-   A^ 

mm 


^ 


y-g 


t- 


it 


P 


Cii 


1-t 


Copyright,  1904,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey.  Used  by  per. 


No.  11.         Have  You  Prayed  It  Through? 
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1.  Have  you  prayed  all  night,  Till  the  break  of    day,  And  the 

2.  Did     you  pray     it    thro'  Till  the   answer  came?  There's  a 

3.  As      the  Mas  -  ter  played  In  the    gar -den  lone,  Let  your 
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morn-ing 
prom-ise 
prayer  be 


light 
true 
made 
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Drove  the  dark    a -way?  Did  you  lin -ger  there,  Till  the  morning  dew,  In  pre- 

For    your  faith  to  claim;  At  the  place  of  prayer,  Je-sus  waits  for  you — Did  you 

To       the  Father's  throne:  If  you  seek  His  will    He  will    answer  you;  Are  you 
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it    thro'? 

it    thro'?  Did  you  pray    till  the    an-swer 
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vail  -  ing  prayer — Did  you  pray 
meet  Him  there,  Did  you  pray 
trust  -  ing  still,  Have  you  prayed 
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came,  Did  you  plead 

.     till    it     came, 
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in     the  Sav-ior's  name?  Have  you 

in    His  name? 
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prayed  all  night  till  the  morning 
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light,  Did  you  pray  till  the  an  -  swer  came? 
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"Ye  WouSd  Not." 
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1.  All  day  long  hath  God  in  -  vit  -  ed,    But  ye  would  not,  ye  would  not; 

2.  Spite  of  all    His   lov-ing-kind-ness,  Still  ye  would  not,  ye  would  not; 

3.  Oth-erscame  and  were  for -giv  -  en,    Yet  ye  would  not,  ye  would  not; 

4.  God  His  Well-be-lov-ed  gave  you,  But  ye  would  not,  ye  would  not; 

5.  You  have  spurned  Love's  best  endeavor,  For  ye  would  not,  ye  would  not; 
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His  en-treat  -ies  you  have  slight-ed,  And  ye  would  not,  would  not  come. 
Wand'ring  on  in  wil-ful  blindness, — Strange  ye  would  not,  would  not  come! 
Theirs  to-day  the  peace  of  Heav-en —  But  ye  would  not,  would  not  come. 
Je  -  sus  died,  yes,  died  to  save  you,  But  ye  would  not,  would  not  come. 
Shall  it    be —  a  -  las  — for  -  ev  -  er —  That  ye  would  not,  would  not  come? 
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Ah!  what  rea  -  son  can  you  ren-der   For  re  -  fus  -  ing  love  so   ten-der? 
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Think  of  what  must  be    your  doom,  If    ye  will    not,    will  not    come! 
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I  Love  To  Tell  the  Story. 


Miss  kate  Hankey- 


■Woliam  G.  Fischeb.    By  per. 


rat 


1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  •  rj     Of  un-seen  things  above,    Of     Je  -  sns 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful    it  seems  Than  all     the 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  'Tis  pleasant  to    re-peat  What  seems,  each 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hnn  -  ger- 
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1.  and  His  glo  -  ry,    Of     Je  -  sns  and  His  love.    I    love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 

2.  gold-en  fan  -  cies  Of  all  our  gold-en  dreams,  t  love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry, 
8.  time  I  tell  it,  More  won  -  der-fnl  -  ly  sweet.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  -  ry, 
4.  ing  and  thirsting    To  hear   it    like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry, 
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1.  Because  1  know  'tis   true;  It   sat  -  is-fies  my  longings,  As  nothing  else  can  do. 

2.  It  did  so  much  for  me;  And  that  is  just  the  rea-son  I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
8.  For  some  have  never  heard  The  message  of  Bal-va-tion  From  God's  own  holy  word. 
4.    I  sing  the  new,  new  song,'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story,  That  I  have  loved  so  long. 


I     love      to   tell     the    sto  -  ry  'Twill   be      my  theme  in    glo     ry, 
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To  tell      the    old,   old     sto  -  ry       Of    Je  •  bus    and    His    love. 
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14.      Don't  You  Know  That  He  Loves  You? 


G.  H.  C. 


George  H.  Caeb. 


1.  He  loved  you  so  much  that  He  yielded  His  life,     A  ransom  for  souls  that  are  lost; 

2.  He  loves  you  so  much  that  perhaps  for  your  good,  He  shatters  the  i-dols  you  love1, 

3.  He  loves  you  so  much  that  for  a_- ges,  a  home    In  heaven  has  been  kept  for  you; 
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In  death's  ag-o-ny,  He  hung  on  the  tree,  No  mortal  e'er  knew  what  it  cost. 
To  lead  you  to  God,  The  chastening  rod,  May  point  you  to  glo-nes  a  -  bove. 
No  sorrows  or  care,    Nor  suff 'ring  are  there,  But  joys  that  are  lasting  and  new. 
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Don'tyou  know  that  He  loves  you  with  a  love  so   true?  Don't  you  know  that  He 
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loves  you,  That  He  died  for     you?       Don't  you  know    He  will  save  you, 


From  the  pow'r  of    sin?  Don't  you  know  that  He  loves  you,  Why  not  let  Him  in? 
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No.  15.     The  Heart  That  Was  Broken  for  Me. 
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1.  There  came  from  the  skies,     in    the  days  long    a  -  go,     The  Lord  with  a 

2.  He     came     to   His  own —  to    the  ones  that  He  loved — The  sheep  that  had 

3.  The    birds  have  their  nests,  and  the  fox  -  es  have  holes,  But     He     had  no 

4.  I         can  -  not   re-ject    such    a    Sav-ior    as     He,     Dis  -  hon  -  or  and 
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mes-sage  of    love;  Theworld  knew  Him  not;  He  was  treat-ed  with  scorn — 

They  heard  not  His  voice,  but  the  Friend  or  man  -  kind 
A      pal  -  let  of  stone    on  the  cold  mountain -side 
I'll     go      to  His  feet    and  re-pent    of    my     sin, 


wan-dered  a  -  stray; 
place  for  His  head; 
wound  Him  a  -  gain; 
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This  won-der-ful  Gift  from  a  -  bove. 
Was  iiat-ed  anddriv-en    a  -  way. 
Was  all  that  He  had  for  His    bed. 
Be      will  -  ing  to  suf  -  fer  the     pain. 
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They  crowned  Him  with  thorns,  He  was 

4lh  verse  only. 
I'll  take  up    my  cross,    I  will 
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with  stripes,  He  was  smit-ten  and  nailed  to  the  tree;  (to  the  tree;)Butthe 
His  side,   For  the  pathway  of    du-ty     I    see;  (Yes,  I  see;)  I  will 


beat-en 
walk  by 
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pain  in 
fol-low 


His  heart  was  the  hardest  to  bear.The  heart  that  was  broken  for  me. (for  me.) 
my  Lord  and  a-bide  in  His  heart,The  heart  that  was  broken  for  me.(for  me,) 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me 


C.  Austin  Miles 
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1.  It    may  be   in  the  val-ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;     It  may  be  iu    the 

2.  It   may  be     I  must  car-ry   the   bless-ed  word  of  life,       A-cross  the  burning 

3.  But  if      it     be  my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It      is    not  mine  to  question  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,     It     is  but  mine  to 
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sun-shine  that     I    in  peace  a  -  bide;  But  this  one    thing 

des  -  erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife.  And  tho'      it    be  my 

bur-dens  be  -  yond  the  bil-Iow's  foam,  I'll  prove  my  faith  in 

fol  -  low  the  lead  -  ings  of  His  word;  But  if      to  go  or 
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I  know—  if 
lot         to 
Him—   con- 
stay,        or 
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it  be  dark  or  fair  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
bear  mycol-ors  there  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
fess  His  judgments  fair,  And,  it  He  stays  with  me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 
whether  here   or  there,    I'll  be,  wfrh  my  Sav  -  ior,  con  -  tent  an  -  y  -  where! 
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If  Je-sus  goes  with  me    I'll  go an  -  y  -  where!  "lis  heav-en  to  me,  Wher- 


I'll  go 
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e'er  I  may  be,  If  He 
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there,     I  count   it  a  priv  -    -Tege  here        His 

His  cross  His 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me. 
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cross  to      bear:       If    Je-susgoes  with  me,  I'll  go 
His  cross  to  bear; 


An    -    y     -    where  1 
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Jesus  Is  His  Name. 


Mrs.  Emma  Allen  Bailey 
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D.  Ward  Milam. 
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is  one  who  saves  from  sin, 
is  one  most  dear  to  me, 
my  dark  -  est  path  can  cheer, 
re-deemed  my  guilt  -  y  soul, 
is      my     un  -  fail  -  ing  friend, 

=5=t=^r==E=E= 


Je 

Je 

Je 
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On    *    ly    one  gives  peace  with  -  in,  Je  -   sus     is  His 

He      from  bond -age  set  me  free,  Je  -   sus     is  His 

Trust- ing  Him     I     feel  no    fear,  Je  -  sus     is  His 

He       my    life    doth  now  con-trol,  Je  -  sus     is  His 

With  Him  I      shall  a    -  ges  spend,  Je  -  sus     is  His 
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Je  -  sus     is      His    ho  -  ly     name!     Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  let     us    sing, 
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And     ex  -  tol     ourheav'n-ly    King,    Bless  -  ed     be      His       name. 
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Some  Day,  It  Won't  Be  Long. 


L.  B.  B. 


L.  B.  Bridoebs. 
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1.  Some  day  I'll  cross  the  mystic  stream,  It  won't  be    long, 

2.  Some  day  this  mor-tal   life  shall  cease,  It  won't  be    long, 

3.  He's  com-ing  back  with  glo  -  ry  rare,    It  won't  be    long, 

4.  Then  as    youtrav-el    on  life's  way,    Thro' waters  deep, 


it  may  be  soon; 
it  may  be  soon; 
it  may  be  soon; 
or  bil-lows  foam, 
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Some  day  I'll  lay  my  bur-dens  down,  It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 
Some  day  I'll  see  my  Saviour's  face,  It  won't  De  long,  it  may  be  soon; 
We'll  rise  to  meat  Him  in  the  air,  It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon; 
You  may  have  -Je  -  bus  as  your  stay,  He'll  walk  with  you  and  lead  you  home. 
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Some  day  I'll  reach  the  gol-den  shore,  And  dwell  with  Je  -  bus  ev  -  er  -  more, 
Some  day  I'll  leave  this  vale  of  tears,  For  -  get  the  strug-gles  of  long  years, 
If    He  should  call  me,  this    I    know:  I'm  saved  and  read  y  now  to      go, 
0      broth-er,  will  you  let  Him  in?     He'll  save  and  keep  you  free  from  sin, 


I'll  meet  the  ones  who've  gone  before,  It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 

I'll  know    no  sor-row,  pain,  nor  fears;  It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon, 

I'm  wait-ing  witn  my  heart  a  -  glow;  It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 

Till  heaven's  door  you  en  -  ter    in;      It  won't  be  long,  it  may  be  soon. 
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bmg  after  last  verse.  Tine.       j-J .  J        PL.,-  i>.c. 

£^£ Q-^-L^— m-m — »-l-«TJ-j if — y-w J : — -Lj »*-L*  m  g«iJJ 


There'll  be  no  sorrow  there.  There'll  be  no  sorrow  there,  In  heav'n  abore,  where  all  is  love, 
D.  C.  There'll  be  no  Borrow  there. 
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1.  I        have     a  Friend  who  walks   with  me      By    wa  -  ters  still    or 

2.  I        have     a  Friend  who  will     not    fail     Tho'  sin   may  tempt  and 

3.  With  such     a  Friend  to    help     me    on,     I'm   nev  ■  er,  nev  -  er 
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storm  •  y  sea;  Se  -  rene  I  go— why  need  I  fear?  Just  when  I 
doubts  as -sail;  What  mat-ter,  then,  what  foes  ap-pear?  Just  when  I 
left         a -lone    For   all       the  way  He  gives    me  cheer,   Just  when  I 
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need  Him     He      is      near.  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  He  dear  -  er  grows, 
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Each  step    of    the  way     His     love  He  shows,  He   puts  with  -  in    my 
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heart      a    song    of  cheer,    Just  when    I   need    Him     He     is    near. 
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No,  20. 


Reapers. 


Rev.  C.  R.  Piety. 
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1.  To    those  who  search  the  world  for  joy  There's  but  one  way    to      find: 

2.  Come,  let    us  toil  with  all  our    might,   And  reap  and  glean  the    field, 

3.  The    har-vest  wastes  up-on  the     plain,     And  Je  -  sus  calls  to  -day, 

4.  Then    i  -  die   not  a-way  your   time,  While  Christ  for  reap-ers    pleads! 


:£   £  P- 


rt-r 


l# 


1     p  b  p-P- 


1 


1 


tfc 


I    J    J  P  h^ 


J=J=pJ 


^gg&j 


S 


S^ 


:*c*: 


■fSZ- 


•-5- 


P-P— P-I" 

En  -  list  your  life  in  Christ's  em-ploy,  And  help    to  save  man-kind. 

And  save  the  grain  be-fore  the   night,  For  plen-teous  is    the  yield. 

For    us      to  gath-er  in    the  grain;  Then  let      us  haste  a  -  way. 

0    Chris-tian,  hear  His  call  sub-lime,  And  prove  your  faith  by  deeds. 
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Reap-ers,        reap-ers,         harvest-time  is  here;  Reapers,         reap-ers, 

Reap  - ers,  reap-ers,        reap-ers,  Reap-ers,  reap-ers,  reap-ers, 
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who  will  vol-un  -  teer?  Souls  of  men  as  ripened  grain  before  you  waiting  stand, 
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And        Je  -  sus  culls  for  reap-ers         to       work    on     ev  -  'ry  hand. 
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Love  Is  the  Theme. 
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To  my  friend,  L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Of     the  themes  that  men  have  known,  One  su-preme-ly  stands  a  -  lone;  .  . 

2.  Let   the  bells  of  Heav  -  en     ring,     Let  the  saints  their  trib-ute   bring, .  . 

3.  Since  the  Lord  my  soul    un  -  bound,   I  am  tell  -  ing   all      a  -  round  .  . 

4.  As      of    old  when  blind  and  lame     To  the  bless  -  ed  Mas  -  ter   came, .  . 
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Thro'  the    a  -  ges     it   has  shone, — 'Tis  His  won-der-ful,won-der-ful  love. 

Let     the  world  true  prais-es      sing     For  His  won-der-ful,won-der-ful  love. 

Par-don,peace  and  }oy   are    found    In  His  won-der-ful,won-der-M  love. 

Sin -ners,  call   ye    on  His  name,— Trust  His  won-der-fd,won-der-ful  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Love  is  the  theme,  Love  is  su-preme;  Sweeter  it  grows,  Glo-ry  be  -  stows; 
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Bright  as  the     sun      Ev-er   it   glows!  Love  is  the  theme,  E-ter-nal  theme! 
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I'm  A  Pilgrim. 
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1.  I'm  a    pil     -     grim  and  I'm  a  stran   -   ger;    I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry 

2.  There  the  sun  -  beams  are  ev-er   shin     -     ing,  0  my  longing  heart,  my  longing 

3.  Of   thatcoun   -    try  to  which  I'm  go     -     ing  My  Redeemer;  my  Redeemer 

1.  I'm  a   pil-grim  and  I'm  a  stranger,       I     can  tar     -     ry 
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but  a  sight 
heart  is  there 
is   the     light 

I     can    tar  -  ry 


. . .     Do  not  d( 


le  -  tain         me  for  I  am    go     -    ■ 

Here  in  this  coun    -    try,  so  dark  and  drear 

There  is  no     sor     -     row  nor  a-ny     sigh 

but  a  night;  Do      not  de-tain  me  for       I   am   go 
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To  where  the  fount  -  ains  are  ev-er     flow  -  ing. 

I     long  have  wan  -  dered  forlorn  and  wea  -  ry.    I'm  a 

Nor    a-ny   tears  there  nor  a-ny    dy   -   ing. 

ev-er  flow-ing. 


To  where  the  fountains 
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stran  -  ger,  I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but   a     night;  I'm 

I    can    tar  -  ry,  tar  -  ry,  I    can      tar-ry  hut  a  night;  For  I'_ 
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I    can   tar-ry,   I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night. 


pil  -  grim  and  I'm  a  stran-ger 


No.  23.    "I  Am  the  Vine,  Ye  Are  the  Branches.' 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 
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Vme,  ye  are  the  branch-es,"  Won-der-ful  teach -ing, 

Vine,  ye  are  the  branch-es,"  He    is     of    life      our 

Vine,  ye  are  the  branch-es,"  Bar- ren  or  fruit  -  ful 

Vine,  ye  are  the  branch-es,"  Keep-ing  His  word,  His 
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won-drous-ly     true!   Joined  un  -  to     Christ 
con-stant  sup  -  ply;      Vain,  without    Him, 
say?    Bring- ing  forth  fruit, 


what  shall  we 
prom-ise    we 


inmys-tic-al  un  -ion, 
our  high-est  en  -  deav  -  or; 
we  hon  -  or  the    Fa  -  ther; 


prove,  Fruit -ful   in     prayer    and  fruit-ful   in    serv  -  ice, 
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Choeus. 
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Nothing  a  -  part  from  Him  can  we    do. 
Sev-ered  from  Him,  we  languish  and  die. 
Withered  and  bare,  He  takes  us  a  -  way. 
One    in  His  life  and  one  in  His    love. 


"I  am  the  Vine, ...     ye  are  the 
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"I  am  the  Vine, 
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branch  -  es," — Mas-ter,  to  us    Thy  mes-sage  re  -  peat,      Till  we  have 

ye  are  the  branch-es," — 
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learned  its  full-nessof  mean-ing, — With  Thee  at-tain  a     un-ion  t**m-plete. 
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No.  24. 


Mabel  J.  Rosemon. 
Unison. 


Wonderful  Love. 

copyright.  1915.  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


1.  Love, 

2.  Love, 

3.  Love, 


love, 
love, 

love, 
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won-der-ful  love  hath  the  Fa  -  ther 
love  of  our  Shepherd,  so  true  and 
love  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  that  crowns   our 
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Heirs  to  His  king-dom  of  glo  -  ry  by  grace 
Love  that  hath  sought  us  and  found  us,  tho'  wan 
Safe    -    ly  that  love  doth  ea  -  fold  us  from  day 
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long,, 
day;. 
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Man    -    sions 
Love         en 
Love       hath 


bright  He  will  give  us    in  fair     realms  a  -  bove,. 

dur-eth  for  -  ev  -  er,  tho'  all         else  shall  fail, . 

brought  us  sal  -  va-tion,  so  full        and  free, . 
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These           are   the  gifts  of  His  goodness,  His  per   -  feet  love 

Naught         is     so  might-y  as  love,  and  it  must  pre    -  -    vail 

God's         love  will  guide  us  and  keep  us  e  -  ter     -  nal    -  -    ly. . 
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Love,       love,       won-der-ful  love  of  the  Lord         most  high, 

Love,  'tis   won-der-ful  love,  Love,        the  won-der-ful   love  of   the  Lord  most  hLak, 
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Wonderful  Love. 
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Love,        love,  always  He  hears  when  to  Him  we  cry, 

Al- ways  hear-ing  our  cry,  Hear  -  ing  when  un-  to  Him    His   chil-dren  cry, 
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Love,       love,  love  nev-er    fail-ing,  so     full  and  free, 

Love,  'tis  won-der-ful  love,  Love,      'tis    love  ne'er-fail  -  ing,   full    and  free, 
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Come,  oh  Sav-iorj  in  love  and  a  -  bide         with  me. 

Come,  oh,  come  in  Thy  love,  Come,       oh    Lord,    a -bide  with  me,  with  me 

■&-  -*-    %m--m--m-    &<s>-.  —  ■m-    -0- 


:E: 


£ 


^="(qd^z=tpi 


25 

Mary  D.  James. 


All  For  Jesus. 


Arranged. 
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f  All  for  Je-sus,  all  for  Je  -  sus! 
t  All  my  tho'ts,  and  words  and  do  -  ings, 
f  Let  my  hands  perform  His  bidding, 
t  Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus    on  -  ly, 
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All  my  being's  ransomed  powers: 

All  my  days  and  all  my  [Omit.]  hours. 

Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways — 

Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  [Omit.]  praise. 
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Air  for  Je-sus!  all  for 
All  for  Je-sus!  all  for 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus! 


All  my  days  and  all  my  hours; 
Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise; 


hours, 
praise. 
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Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  beside: 

So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 
Looking  for  the  crucified. 

j|:All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 
Looking  at  the  crucified. :[| 


Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amazing! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings- 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings 
]|:A11  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesusl 

Resting  now  beneath  Pia  T»Egs  :\i 
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Grown  Him. 

COPYRIGHT.  1914.  BY  J.  M.  HARRIS, 
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1.  Be-hold  one  day    a  wondrous  scene;  There  rode  a  man  of  low  -  ly  mien  A- 

2.  He's  pass-ing  by,  just  as    of  yore,  And  great  and  small  and  rich  and  poor,  To- 

3.  Soon  He  is  com-ing  back  a-gain;  A  thou-sand  years  on  earth  to  reign;  We'll 
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long  the  dust- y  way;    A   -  long  the  dust-y    way;  The  people  thronged  Him 
day,  their  Lord  de-ny;  To  -  day  their  Lord  de-ny;       Oh  make  of  Him  su- 
see  Him  by  and  by;  We'll   see  Him  by  and  by;      All    the  redeemed  with 
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as  He  passed,  Palm  branches  in  His  way  they  cast,  And  cried,  "Ho-san-na 
premest  choice,  And  with  up  -lift-  ed  heart  and  voice,  "Ho-san-na    to    the 
Him  He'llbring,WhointheirheartshavecrownedHimking,  And  they  shall  live  and 
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to     the  King,  to-day, "to-day! 

King  of  kings, "  still  cry,  still  cry.  Crown  Him !  Crown  Him !  Crown  the  Sav-ior 

reign  with  Him  on  high,  on  high. 
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King  of  kings;    In    your  hearts  en-throne     Him,      Lord  and  Mas  -  ter 
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Grown  Him. 

Four  Parts. 
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own     Him;     Crown         Him!      Crown       Him!  While  heaven  ex- ult-ant 

Crown  Him  to-day,  yes  crown  Him  to-day. 
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rings:  Crown  the  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  King  of    kings. 

The  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  oi  kings. 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Mi 


The  Man  of  Galilee! 

(DUET  AND  QUARTET.) 

COPYRIGHT,  1906.  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 
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W.  Stuiman  Martin. 
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(have  you  heard) 
f  Have  you  heard  of  that  won-der-ful  Man,  Who  lived  in  Gal  -  i 

\Whocamedown       from  the  glo  -  ry    a-bove,  To  set  earth's  captives  free? 
(  Haveyouheard  of  His  birth  in  the  stall,  The  days  of  ten  -  deryouth,  \ 

\  How  He  gave  as  the  mes-sage  of  God,  The  wordsof  life  and  truth?  J 

j  Haveyouheard    whenHisgarmentstheytouched,Thesickatoncewerewhole,  ( 
I  How  in    love  He  for-gave  men  their  sins,  And  healed  the  sin  -sick  soul?  f 

\  Haveyouheard       how  for  sin  -  ners  He  died  Up  -on  the  cru 
|  How  He  lives 
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singHisgreatfame,AndpraiseHisdearname,  My  Sav-iour  and  Lord  is 
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NO.  28.    When  I  Get  to  the  End  of  the  Way. 


Set 
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CHARLIE  D.   TILLMAN. 
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1.  The  sands  have  been  washed  in  the  fooprints  Of  the  stranger  on 

2.  There  are  so  many  hills  to  climb  up-ward,        I      oft  -  en  am 

3.  He      loves  me  to  well   to   for  -  sake  me        Or    give   me  one 

4.  When  the  last  feeble  step  has  been  tak  -  en    And  the  gates  of  that 
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D.  C. — Andthetoilsof  the  road  will  seem  nothing,  When  I  get    to      the 
Last. — Then  the  toils  of  the  road  will  seem  nothing,  When  I  get    to      the 
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Gal  -  i  -  lee's  shore,  And  the  voice  that  subdued  the  rOugb  "bil  -  low.;, 
longing  for  rest,        But    He     who  ap-points  me    r>iy   pathway, 
tri  -  al    too  much,  All  His  peo  -  pie  have  been  dear  -  'y    mirchased, 
cit  -  y    ap  -  pear    And  the  beau-ti  -  ful  songs  of     the    an  -  geis 
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end  of    the   way,  Andthetoilsof    the    road  will   seem  nothing, 
end  of    the   way,  Then  the  toils  of    the    road  will  seem  nothing, 
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Will  be  heard  in  Ju  -  de  -  a  no  more. 
Knows  just  what  is  need-ful  and  best. 
And  Sa  -  tan  can  nev  -  er  claim  such. 
Float    out  on  my   list  -  en-ing      ear. 


But  the  path    of    that 
I        know    in     His 
By  and  by       I    shall 
When  all  that  now  seems 
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When  I  get    to  the  end  of  the    way. 
When  I  get   to  the  end  of  the    way. 
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lone  Gal  -  i  -   lee  -  an        With      joy    I   will   fol  -  low  to  -  day. 
word  He  hath  promised  That  my  strength,  "it shall  be    as   my  day.' 
see   Him  and  praise  Him,  In  the  cit  -  y      of     un-end-ing    day. 
so     mvs  -  te  -  ri  -  ous    Will  be  bright  and  as  clear  as  the    day. 
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Copyright,  1895,  by  Charlie  D.  TillmaO" 


No.  29. 


Jesus  Will  Save  and  Keep. 


"Thou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus,  for  He  shall  save  His  people  from  their  sins." — Matthew  1;  21. 
T.  O.  Cbisholm.  copyright,  line,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.       Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  As  thro' earth's  changing  scenes  I    go,      Je-suswill  save  me,  Je-sus 

2.  The  name  He  bears  ray  heart  as-  sures,     Je-suswill  save  me,  Je-sus 

3.  I      know  in  whom  I  have  be-lieved,   Je-suswill  save  me,  Je-sus 

4.  I      trust  and  sing,  for,  come  what  may,  Je-suswill  save  me,  Je-sus 

5.  0     might -y  Sav-ior!  changeless  Friend!  Je-sus  will  save  me,  Je-sus 
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me;        I      dread      no    dan -ger,  fear  no       foe,  Je 

me;       His    bleed  -  ing  wounds  my  hope  se  -  cures,  Je 

me;        In      Him        I  ne'er  could  be     de  -  ceived,  Je 

me;      Tho' Heaven  and  earth  should  pass  a  -  way,  Je 

me;        0    bound  -  less  love  that  hath    no       end!  Je 
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sus  will 
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me      He  died  on    Calv'ry's  rug  -  ged  tree, 
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Life's  Railway  to  Heaven. 

Respectfully  dedicated  to  the  railroad  men. 

CHAKLTE  D.  TlLLMAH. 


M.  E.  Abbey. 

SOLO  or  CUE1.    Tempo  ad  lib 
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1.  Life  is    like     a  mountain  rail  -  road,  With  an    en  -  gi-neer  that's  brave; 

2.  You  will  roll  up  grades  of  tri  -  al;  You  will  cross  the  bridge  of  strife; 
S.  You  will  oft  -  en  find  ob-struc-tions;  Look  for  storms  of  wind  and  rain: 
4.    As  you  roll    a  -  cross  the  tres  -  tie,  Spanning  Jor-  dan's  swell-ing  tide, 
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We  must  make-  the  run  sue  -  cess-f  ul,  From  the    era  -  die   to  the  "grave; 
See  that  Christ  i3  your  con  -  due  -  tor    On  this  light-ning  train  of   life; 
On      a      fill,    or  curve,  or    tres-tle,  They  will      al-most  ditch  your  train; 
You  be  -  hold  the  Un  -  ion    De  -  pot    In  -  to  which  your  train  will  glide; 


ISI 


3=t 


-•—*- 


tsfc 


£t 


■*--*■ 


Ht- 


5: 


Hrf 


-■*■ 1 1 1- 

•      -0-     -0-,   -0- 


Watch  the  curves,  the  fills,  the  tun-  nels;    Nev  -  er    f al  -  ter,  nev  -  er   quail; 

Al  -  ways  mind  -  ful  of    ob  -  struc-tion,    Do  your  du  -  ty,  nev-  er   fail; 

Put  your  trust    a -lone  in      Je  -  sus;  Nev-  er   fal  -ter,  nev-  er   fail; 
There  you'll  meet  the  Su  -  perin-ten-dent,  God,   the  Fa  -  ther,  God,  the  Son, 
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Keep  your  hand    up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye    up  -  on    the    rail. 

Keep  your  hand    up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye    up  -  on    the    rail. 

Keep  your  hand    up  -  on  the  throt-tle,  And  your  eye    up  -  on    the    rail. 

With  the  heart  -  y,  joy-  ous  plaud-it,  "  Wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim,  welcome  home." 
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SoMtriKht.  1891,  by  CharUe  D.  Tillman. 
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Chorus. 


Life's  Railway  to  Heaven. 
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Bless -ed    Sav  -  ior,  Thou  wilt  guide  us,   Till   we  reach  that  bliss-ful  shore, 
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Where  the    an  -  gels' wait  to    join    us      In  Thy  praise ;  for- ev- er- more. 
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No.  31. 

Philip  Doddridge. 


0  Happy  Day. 


E.  F.  Rimbault. 
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0  hap  -  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Sav  -  ior  and  my  God!  ) 
Well  may  this  glow-ing  heart  re-  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  ) 
0  hap-py  bond,  that  seals  my  vows  To  Him  who  mer  -  its  all  my  love!  I 
Let  cheer-ful  an-thems  fill  His  house, While  to  that  sa-  cred  shrine  I  move,  f 
'Tisdone,  this  great  transaction's  done;  i  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine;  / 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on,  Charmed  to  con-fess  the  voice  di-  vine.  ) 
Now  rest,  my  long  -  di-vid  -  ed  heart;  Fixed  on  this  bliss-ful  cen-tre,  rest;  | 
Nor   ev  -  er  from  thy  Lord  de-part,  With  Him  of  ev  -  'ry  good  possessed.  J 
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Hap  -  py    day,      hap  -  py    day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my  sins  a  -  way! 
b     «         • .    *-     ^  *     -*-   ±~  -?-  ■&-•      0    -f-    • 


u 


Ft 


D.  S. 


ism 


33 


■«-*- 


-* m- 


3=1=1: 


I--<SI— 


-<&- — • — 0 — 0 — <&— 


■&-*- 


He  taught  me  how   to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  day; 
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I  Will  follow. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  my     Sav  -  ior    calls  in  tones  so     clear, 

2.  Tho' but    a     whis-per      or    a  "still  small  voice," 

3.  Trusting  Him    ev  -  er        o  -  ver  sea  and    land, 


I'll  not  fail  to 
Just  to  know  'tis 
Glad-ly     I    will 
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Refrain. 
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heed  them  nor  re-fuse  to  hear. 
Je  -  sus  makes  my  soul  re-joice. 
fol  -   low,    led    by   His  own  hand. 
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I      will  fol-low  where  He  leads, 

and 
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Where  He  sends  I'll    go; 


I'll      go; 


What  He  gives  I    will   re-ceive,  Wheth-er 
I 


Nothing  asked  will  I     re-fuse,     Glad-ly   will     I 

or     woe.  but 
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take  What  the  God  of  grace  may  send,  For  Je  -  sus'    sake. 
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Footsteps  or  Jesus 


Maev  b.  Sladb. 


A.  B.  BVBBBTT. 
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1-  Sweet-ly,  Lord,  have  we  heard  Thee  call-ing,  Come,  fol  -  low    mel 

2.  Tho'  they  lead  o'er  *he  cold,  dark  mountains,  Seek  >ing  His  sheep; 

3.  If        they  lead  thro'  tho  tem-ple    ho  -  ly.  Preach-ing  the  word; 
4  Tho'   dear  Lord,  in  Thy  pathway  keeping    We      fol -low  Thee; 

5.  Jf        Thy  way  and    its  sor-rows  bear-ing,   We       go    a  gain, 

6.  By       and  by,  thro'  the  shin-ing  por  -  tale,  Turn  -  ing  our  feet, 

7.  Then   at   last,  when  on  high  He  sees  us,    Our    jour-ney  done, 
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1.  And   we    see  where  Thy  foot-prints  fall 

2.  Or       a  -  long    by    Si  -  lo  -  am's   f  oun 

3.  Or       in  homes  of   the  poor  and     low 

4.  Thro'  the  gloom  of  that  place  of     weep 

5.  Up      the  slope  of    the  hill  -  side,  bear 

6.  We    shall  walk  with  the  glad  im  -  mor 

7.  We    will    rest  where  the  steps  of      Je  - 
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-  ing,  Lead  us     to    Thee. 

-  tains,  Helping  the  weak. 

-  ly,    Serv  -  ing  the   Lord. 

-  ing,  Geth-sem  -  a  -   ne! 

-  ing  Our  cross  of    pain. 

•  tals,  Heav'n's  golden  streets, 
sus    End    at    His  throne. 
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Foot  -  prints  of      Je    -  sue,  that  make  the    path  •  way  glow; 
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We   will    fol  -  low  the  steps  of     Je  -  bus  wher  -  e'er  they  go. 
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No.  34.        The  Wondrous  Name  of  Jesus. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 
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Solo.    Baritone  or  Contralto. 
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1.  There  is     a  Name  more  dear  to    me    Than  an  -  y    oth  -  er  name  could  be; 

2.  When  sin  its  dread -ful  work  had  done,  When    I  had  reaped  what  I   had  sown, 

3.  That  wondrous  Name  dispels  my  fears   And  moves  my  heart  to  grate-ful    tears; 

4.  Each  promise  in    that  Name  I  plead,  And  have  sup -ply    for    all    my    need; 
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The  Name  of  One     who  in  my  stead  His  precious  blood  on  Cal-v'ry  shed. 

To    mercy's  throne     I  humbly  came, And  par-don  found  in   Je-sus'Name. 

That  Name,  all  oth  -  er  names  a-bove,  As-sures  me  of  God's  boundless  love. 

That  Name  my  joy     and  song  will  be,     In  time  and  thro'     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Chorus  or  Quartet. 


^ 


*^=^— i^^i^y^ 


0  wondrous  Name,     OblessedName!      That  calms  the  troubled    breast; 

wondroas  Name,  blessed  Name!  -  ^^_^ 
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The  Wondrous  Name  of  Jesus. 
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Tis  manna    to    the  hungry   soul,  And   to  the  wear-y,    rest." 

"the  wear -j 


"the  wear-y,  rest." 
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Spend  the  Day  With  Him. 


No.  35. 


James  Rowe. 
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1.  Has  the  morn-ing  bro't  you   sad-  ness?  Spend  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

2.  Does  the  tempt  -  er  stay  be  -  side     you?  Spend  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 

3.  Are  youtroub-Ied    or  in     sor  -  row?  Spend  the  day  with  Je  -  sus. 
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He  _  will   fill    your  heart  with  glad  -  ness;  Spend  the  day  with  Him. 

Sure  that  He     will  safe  -  ly    hide     you,  Spend  the  day  with  Him. 

Oh,   such  com  -  fort  you   can  bor  -  rowl   Spend  the  day  with  Him. 
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Chorus. 
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What-so  -  ev  -  er  things  be  -  tide  you,  Spend  the  day  with  Je  -  sus; 

be -tide  you, 
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Have  this  might  -  y  Friend    be  -  side       you— Spend   the  day  with    Him 
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For  God  So  Loved  the  World. 


E.  E.  HswrrTi 


D.  Waed  MlLAlt 


1.  For  God  so  loved  the  world  He  gave  Eis  on-  ly    Son   To  r9s-cue  guilt-y  souls, 

2.  If  God  so  loved  the  world  Then  let  our  hearts  expand  That  we  may  seek  the  lost 

3.  Since  God  so  loved  the  world  We'll  love  our  neighbor  ,too,  And  comfort  burdened  hearts 


His  ho  -  ly  will  be  done,  And  let  us  spread  a-broad  This  message  from  a  -  bove, 
In    ev  -  'ry  distant  land;  At  home  and  far  a-broad  We'll  ring  thagos-pel  bell, 
With  con  -  so-la-tion  true;  Our  Je-sus  lives  to  save  Each  child  of  earth  to  -  day, 
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That  sinners  ev'rywhere  May  know  redeeming  love. 

The  sto-ry  of  the  cross  Ke-joic-ing  now  to  tell.     For  God  80  loved  the  world 
Let    us  to  ev-'ry  shore  The  blessed  truth  convey. 


That  He  gave  His  on  -  ly    Son       That  who-so  -  ev  -  er  be  -  liev-eth  May  have  e- 
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ter  -  nal  life,  That  who-so  -  ev-er  be-liev-eth  May  have      e  -  ter  -  nal  life. 
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Copyright,  1910,  by  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


Good  Enough  for  Me. 
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There'sa  way  that  leads  to  glo  -  ry,  Which  long  ha9  stood  the  test,  Tho' 
This  way  is  straight  and  nar- row,  And  does  not  suit  the  world,  And 
A      -     long  this  way   re  -  joic-ing,  While  walk -ing  in    the    light,      So 
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some  have  claimed  that  oth -er  ways  were  ve  -  ry  much  the  best; 
they,  like  Sa  -  tan,  ev  -  'ry-thing  a  -  long  this  way  have  hurled; 
man  -  y  'of  -  fera  Sa  -tan  makes  to    lure   me  from  the    right; 
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tent  to  fol  -  low  Je-sus  And  Hi3  sal  -  va  -  tion  see,  I  find  this 
when  I  think  how  man- y  Have  found  this  way  to  be  A  safe,  and 
trust-ing  all     to     Je  -  sus      From  such    I    am    set   free,      So     the  blessed 
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Chorus. 


way  our fa-thers  trod  Is  good  e-nough  for  me. 

sure,  and  hap-py  way,  It's  good  e-nough  for  me.     It's  good  e-nough  for  me,  it's 

way  ourfa-therstrod  Is  good  e-nough  for  me. 
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goode-nough  for  me,Thesameoldwayourfather'strodIsgoode-noughfor  me. 
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Save  Them  if  You  Love  Them. 


Rev.  C.  R.  Piety. 
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Be         fish  -    ers       of     men    and     go  forth  to  -  day,     And 

Be         shep  -  herds    for     God    and     go  seek  lost   sheep,    Out 

God's    bar  -  vest    has     rip  -  ened,  go  reap  the    grain     And 

Both      kin  -  dred    and  stran-gers   now  tread  the    track    That 
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cast   your  nets    in  life's  sea; 

on       the  moun-tain  so  cold; 

gar  -  ner    it     for    the  Lord; 

leads    to    dark-est     of  doom; 
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And   gath  -  er    the  lost  ones    in 

Bring  them      to    the  Christ  who  will 

Go    glean    ev  -  'ry     val  -  ley  and 

Go      tell    them  of     Je  -  sus  and 
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while     you    may,    For   time     and      e  -   ter      -      ni   -   ty.. 
save       and    keep    Each    one  se  -  cure  in    His       fold 

hill        and   plain,    And  souls   shall     be      your         re 
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bring    them  back,    For     He 
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doth     of  -  fer  them     room. 
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Chorus. 


L>     ^ 


P    l> 


^ 


HH 


S 


3=i=ft=l*=* 


^fe=5 


Save  them    if      you     love    them,        Bring  the     lost 


to     Je 


sus; 
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Save  them     if     you   love    them,      Go  save  your     fel-low  -  man. 
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Standing  On  tie  Promises. 
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1.  Standing  on 

2.  Standing  on 

3.  Standing  on 

4.  Standing  on 

5.  Standing  on 


the  prom-is  -  es 

the  prom-is  •  es 

the  prom-is  ~  es, 

the  prom-is  -  es 

the  prom-is  -  es 


of  Christ  my  King,  Thro'    e     ter  -  nal 

that    can -not  fail,  When  the  howl -ing 

I     now    can  Bee     Per  •  feet,  pres  ent 

of  Christ  the  Lord,  Bound  to  Him     e- 

I      can  -  not  fall,    Lis-t'ning   ev  -  "ry 
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&  -  ges  let  His  prais-es  ring;  Glo-ry  in    the  high-est,  I    will  shout  and  sing, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as-sail;    By  the  hV-  ing  Word  of  God,  I   shall  pre-vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for  me;  Standing  in    the  lib-er-ty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -  nal  -ly  by  love's  strong  cord;  0  -  ver-com-ing  dai  -  ly  with  the  Spir-it's  sword, 
mo-  ment  to  the  Spir  -  it's  call;  Rest-ing  in   my  Sav  -  ior,  as  my   all    in   all, 
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[Standing  on  the  prom-is-es  of  God.    Stand      -        ing,      stand       -       ing, 

Standing  on  the  promise,  standing  on  the  promise 

_£_& .vp  *'P  m  *'.*-*  P't* 


rzrr 


Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es     of  God,  my   Sav  -  ior;  Stand       -         ing, 

Standing  on    the  promise. 
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stand'     ""-    ~   ing,  Fin  stand-ing  on    the  prom-is •  es    [of    G»& 

standing  on   the  promise, 
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Jesus  of  Nazareth. 
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Win.  T.  Meyer. 


1.  Je-sus     of  Naz-a-reth,  Guide  Thou  our  way;   We  would  Thy  children  be, 

2.  Je-sus     of  Gal-i  -  lee,  Mas-ter  and  Lord,     Tempests  of    life  are  stilled, 

3.  Je-sus     ofCal-va-ry,  Fath-om-less  love,   Bro't  Thou  the  sin-less  One 
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Serve  Thee  ior  aye;  Ten-der,  compassionate,  God's  Ho-ly  Son;  Where'er  Thy 
Hushed  at  Thy  word;  Still  thro'  Thy  wondrous  pow'r,  Victories  are  won;  So  in  Thy 
Down  from  a-bove;  Suff'ring  that  we  might  live, Thy  work  isdone;    Still  in   Thy 
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Choeus. 
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steps  havetrod,  Fol-low  we  on.  ,  Fainwewou,dfoIiowon,Where  Thou  hast  trod; 
strength  divine,  ioi-low  we  on.  <  Qa„.        .     „    „,„'„«.  n-      -iiu„  j„„„. 
path    of  love,  Fol-low  we  on.  <  Sery-lce    ,s    ev-ersweet,Hiswillbe  done; 
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Joyous  the  path  divine  Leading  to  God; 

[Omit ]  When  He  shall  lead  the  way, Follow  we  on. 
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No.  41. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


His  Love  is  Wonderful. 

"Thy  love  to  me  was  wonderful."— 2  Samuel  1 :  26. 
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1.  His    love  is  more  than  all  my  dreams,  A    world  of  light  and 

2.  It       sat-is-fies    my  nun  -  gry  soul,  Doth  all    my  life    and 

3.  Such  love  no  earth-ly  friend  could  prove,  More  ten -der  e'en  than 

4.  When  roaring  li  -  ons  would  de  -vour,  He    safe  -  ly  keeps  me 

5.  I      sleep  in  peace  be- neath  His  care,  And  when  I     wa-ken 


gladness  seems,, 
love  con-trol, 
moth-er's  love; 
by   His  pow'r, 
He     is  there, 
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A  land  of  fruits  and  flow'rs  and  streams, — His 
My  theme  while  end  -  less  a  -  ges  roll, — His 
'Tis  high  as  heav'n  the  earth  a-bove, — His 
Sup -ports  in  ev  -  'ry  try  -  ing  hour, — His 
He's  with  me  al  -  ways,  ev  -  'ry -where!  His 


lovo  to  me 

love  to  me 

love  to  me 

love  to  me 

love  to  me 
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won-der-ful! 
won-dtsr-ful! 
won-der-ful  1 
won-der-ful! 
won-der-ful! 
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His     love      is 


won  -  der  -  ful,    His      love       is      won  -  der  -  ful,    No 
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The  Old  Rugged  Gross. 

The  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 
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1.  On    a    hill    far  a  -  way  stood  an    old    rug-ged  cross,    The       em-blem  oi 

2.  Oh,  that  old  rug-ged  cross,  so    de-spised  by  the  world,  Has  a    wondrous  at- 

3.  In    the  old  rug-ged  cross,  stained  with  blood  so  di-vine,     A  won  -  droue 

4.  To  the  old  rug-ged  cross    I    will    ev  -  er  be  true,    Its    shame  and  re- 
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suf  -  f'ring  and  shame,  And  I  love  that  old  cross  where  the  dear-est  and  best 
trac  -  tion  for  me;  For  the  dear  Lamb  of  God  left  His  glo  -  rya-bove, 
beau  -  ty  I  see,  For 'twas  on  that  old  cross  Je -sus  suf-fered  and  died, 
proach  glad-ly    bear,   Then  He'll  call  me  some  day     to    my  home  far  a  -  way, 
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For  a  world  of  lost  sin-ners  was   slain. 
To         bear     it    to  dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
To  par  -  don  and  sanc-ti  -  fy     me. 

Where  His  glo  -  ry   for-ev  -  er    I'll    share. 
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cross,  the 
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.    .  .     Till  my  tro-phies  at  last   I    lay    down;     I  will  cling  to  the 

•ged   cross,  
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ed   cross. 


And  ex-change  it  some  day  for     a 
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No  More  Burdens  I  Bear. 


James  Rowe. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912,  BY  SAMUEL  W.  BEAZLEV.  Samuel  W.   Beazley, 


1.  I         am  hap-py  ev-'ry  day,  And  I'm  sing-ing  all  the  way  Thro' this 

2.  0,      the    joy  of    be-ingfree!  0,     the  bliss  of   vic-to-ry,  Thro' the 

3.  Ye  whom  heav-y  burdens  bend,  Make  my  Savior  now  your  friend,  Look  to 
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drear  -  y  des  -  ert  land;  Christ  is  with  me  all  the  while,  Help-ing 
grace  of  God's  dear  Son!  In  His  pres-ence  now  I  live,  Cease-less 
Him      for  help   to  -  day;  At    His    feet  your  bur  -  dens  cast,  Let  Him 
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Chobus. 


me  to  sing  and  smile,  For  in    His   He  holds  my   hand. 

hap-py  praise  I  give,  For  my     e  -  vil  days  are    done.    No       more 

hide  your  e  -  vil  past,  Then  go   sing-ing    on  your  way.    No  more  heav-y 
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bur-dens    I  bear,  For  no  long-er  from  Je  -  sus    in    sin    I   stray;  No 

No  more' 
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Fix  Your  Eyes  Upon  The  Cross. 

"  Arthur  W.  Spqoner,  D.  D. 
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1.  When  up-on  lifes  journey  you  may  think  there's  none  to  care,  When  your  heart  seems 

2.  When  your  sky  is  darkened  with  a    heav-y  cloud  of  sin,  When  your  soul  is 

3.  Wupn  the  tempter  whispers  that  the  crown  is   not  for  you,  Tell  him  you  have 

I 
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break-ing  with  its  sor-row  and  de-spair;  Je-sus  stands  be-side  you,  all  your 
troub-led,  and  you  have  no  peace  with-in;  Lift  your  eyes  to  heav-en,  light  and 
found  the   prom-is-es     of  God  are  true;  Put  your  trust  in  Je  -  sus  He   will 
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bur-dens  glad  to  share,  Fix  your  eyes  up-on  the  cross, 
joy  will  then  be  -  gin,  Fix  your  eyes  up-on  the  cross, 
sure-ly  help  you  thro',  Fix  your  eyes  up-on  the  cross.    See  the  blessed  Je-sus 
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near                        you   He  comes  to       be    your  Guide, 

stand-ing     at  your  side,  Wait-ing  now  to  help  you, 
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He'll  ^  bear  your  ev  -  'ry  loss,  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on    the  cross. 

He    will  give  you  com-fort,  bear  your  loss, 

&  — _zg__^_      — m — ^-rm--f^—^—m — M a-rS>-    1J 

:-  _zz:zz:^z:Egz:zsz:zL:z:E5iz^zz^zzpzz:gzz-gzhzz^jJ 

*zzyzz^izszz^^Etzztzz[?zE^z£zz[*zz£zzzzzr-zE^zH 
■^    *L    u    •<     i       i  l  i 


+    V    +    V 

ooTf wilt.  MCMV1.  by  HaU-M»ok  Co. 


45 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


God  Is  Love. 


COPYRIGHT   1914.  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 


D.  Ward  Milam. 
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1.  At     Calv'ry's  cross,  by  faith     I    see,  That  God  is 

2.  His     well    be  -  lov  -  ed    Son    He  gave,    For  God  is 

3.  0,      come  to-day  and  seek  the  Lord,  For  God  is 

4.  He'll  save  you  from  the  depths  of   sin,     For  God  is 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love, 


My 
Our 
His 
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is  love. 
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Sav  -  ior  shed   His  blood    for   me,  For  God 

wand-'ring  souls    to   seek    and  save,  For  God 

Word  will  cheer  and  peace    af  -  ford,  For  God 

come  and   life      e  -  ter  -  nal  win,  For  God 
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love, 
love, 
love. 

love. (is    love.) 


m 


:t=^=J=#*.-FS 


E=^ 


E 


Hl^H 


Chorus.    ■  ( 

ir— r-i— !- 


i>  -"  ~'   b    t>    k 

For    God    is        love, For  God    is 

won  -  der  -  ful    love, 


love, His 

won  -  der  -  ful  love, 
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won  -  der-ful,  how  mar-vel-ous,     To      know     that    God 
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Answer  the  Harvest  Kin£, 


James  Rowe. 
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1.  Lis  -  ten  to    the  or-der,  reap-ers     few:  Fields  are  ripe  for  har-vest, 

2.  Man  -  y  weeds  are  growing  here  and  there,    In  -  jur-ing  the  har-vest 

3.  With  your  sick-les  gleaming     in     the    light,  Speed  a -way,  as  work-ers 
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wait-ing  too;  Pre-cious  hours  are  speed-ing  a -way;  Heed  the  call  of 
rich  and  fair;  Soon  may  come  the  wind  and  the  rain,  Beat-ing  on  the 
in       His  sight;  He'll  be  with  you  out    on   the  field,  And  will  help   to 
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Je    -  sus     to  -  day.  Ere  the  crown  of  glo 

beau  -  ti  -  ful  grain.  I  -  die  stand  no  lon- 

gath  -  er     the  yield.  Ere  the  gloom-y  shad- 
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can  be  won, 
heed  His  voice, 
hide    the     grain, 


:P=^ 


-•— 


:p=p: 


£- 


■» — v- 


r.  „  I,  r.  jm 


ft^F  r> — h — h  J}  #■-< 


F* 


^ 


» 


±it 


g| 


P  P     P 

La  -  bor  for  the  Mas-ter  must  be  done;  Christ  a-gain 
Gath-er  in  the  har-vest  and  re-joice;  With  a  work 
While  the  sun  is  shin-ing    on    the  plain,  True  to  Him 
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is  sweet-Iy  call-ing, 
-song  swell-ing  clearly, 
who  bends  a-bove  you, 
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O'er  the  land  His  voice    is     fall  -ingl— An-swer  the  Har-vest 

Show-ing  that  you  love  Him  dear  -  ly,     An-swer  the  Har  -  vest 

And    will    al  -  ways  tru  -  ly    love    you,   An-swer  the  Har  -  vest 
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King. 
King. 
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Answer  the  Harvest  King. 
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Haste  a  -  way,  go  to  -  day,  An-swer  Je-sus,   0  reap-ers, 

Haste  a-way,  go  to-day, 
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Don't    de  -  lay,  For  o'er   the  land  His  voice    is       fall  -  ing, 


i-gain,  oh, 
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Call  -  ing,  sweet-ly     call  -  ing; So  speed  a  -  way,  go   to- 

a  -gain;  So  speed  a-way, 
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day,    ,  Gold-en  sheaves  to  the  Ho  -  ly    One   to  bring;  Oh,  show  your 

go    to-day, 
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love for  Him  a  -  bove,  An-swer  now  your  Harvest  King. 

Oh,  show  your  love for  Him  above, 
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Book  of  Books. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


ij-j^  D  l    \) 


m 


~^}-  -0-  -m-  -9-  ^ 


$ 


sr- 


*'W'Wt 


1 .  Blest  Book  of  Books ,  Holy  Word  of  our  God ,  Thou  hast  the  test  of  the  ages  withstood , 

2.  Wondrous  the  sto  -  ry  its  pa  -  ges  un-fold,  Winning  its  way  where-so-ev-er  'tis  told; 

3.  Blest  Book  of  Books,  ever  loy-al  to  thee,  Man  of  our  counsel  we  take  thee  to  be; 
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Soothingearth's  sorrows  and  wiping  her  tears,Changeless  thro'-out  the  ever-changing  years. 
Hoar  -  y  with  age,  yet  so  bless-ed-ly  new,    Of-fered  in  mer-cy  un  -to  me  and  you. 
Ev-er-y  promise  re-cord-ed  is  sure,Tho'  heav'n  may  pass,God's  Word  will  still  endure. 

-£2- 


*■ 


P 


Ff-C--£=E*E^ 


f=f: 


^ 


*=fr 


\ 


*— r 


ff 


g=^=-=F=»=hF=^ 


THT 


"p-p- 


P 
Chorus. 


fefc 


ft-ft-tr-D-j: 


1 


3± 


fM 


r<3: 


^=b^rrj=^ 


-«£ 


-^r^.-'ig 


Book       of     Books,    to       sons  of  men  di- vine- ly    giv  -  en,  Chart     and 

Book  of  Books,  yes,  Book  of  Books  to  Chart  and  compass, 
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com  -  pass  here  our  wand 'ring  steps  to  guide,  Point  -  ing      out     the 

chart  and  compass  ev  -  er    guide,  Pointing  out,  yes,  pointing  out  the 


way  which  leads  from  earth  to  heaven,  In    thy    pre-cepts  ev-er  will  my  soul  con-fide. 

In  Thy  precepts ,  in  Thy  precepts , 
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FaGe  Toward  the  Gross. 
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1.  Face 

2.  Face 

3.  Face 

4.  Face 


tow'rd  the  cross — 'tis  a    bea-con  light     To  guide  thee  o'er  life's   sea, 
tow'rd  the  cross — 'tis  a    ref  -  uge  sure,  When  thou  art  temp-est  -  tossed, 
tow'rd  the  cross  aud  thy  soul  shall  find    The  things    it  most  did    crave; — 
tow'rd  the  cross — when  so  tried  by  sin,   And  think    of  Him  who     died, 
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And    pi-  lot  safe  thro' the  dark-est  night  To  heav'n'se-ter-ni  -  ty. 

That  for     all  a  -  gea  shall  e'er  en-dure,  When  all  earth  things  are  lost. 

The  peace  of  heart  and  the  peace  of  mind,  And  pow-er  that  can  save. 

And  thou    shalt  there  the  full  tri-umph  win,  Thro' Christ  the  Cru-ci-fied. 
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Face  tow'rd  the  cross!  Face  tow'rd  the  cross!  In  it  your  strength  shall  be; 

.  shall  be; 
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And  from  the  cross,  the    hal-lo wed  cross,  New  strength  shall  come  to  thee! 
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Jesus  is  Coming. 
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1.  The  Sav  -  ior  who  loves  me  And  suf-feredthe  loss  Of    heav-en-ly 

2.  The    an  -  gels,  re  -  joic-ing  And  sing-ing  His  praise  To  Beth -le- hem 

3.  The  saints  will  be    with  Him,  0    heav  -  en  -  ly    bliss!  How  tear-ful  the 

4.  0    hearts  that  are  wear  -  y,  And    sin  -  ful  and  sad,  We   car-ry    the 
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born  with-out  stain,  This  Je  -  sus    is    com-ing, 
tend -ing  His  train,  When  Je  -  sus,  my   Sav-ior, 
we      who  re -main,  Are  caught  up  to  meetthem 
moun-tain  and  plain;  The  Lord  who  redeemed  us 
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Is    com-ing 

With  Je-sus 

Is    com-ing 
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a  -  gain ! 
a  -  gain ! 
a -gain! 
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Je  -  sus  is  coming,  is    com-ing,  is  com-ing!     Je  -  sus  is  coming 
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My  heart  is  so  happy,  my  soul  is  so  glad,  For  Je-sus  is  coming 
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At  tiie  Cross. 
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1.  A -las!    and  did   my  Sav-iour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die, 

2.  Was  it      for  crimes  that  I    have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree  T 

3.  But  drops  of  grief   can  ne'er  re-pay,  The  debt  of  love    I    owe; 
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Would  He  de- vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
A  -  maz-ingpit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond  de-gree! 
Here  Lord,    I  give  my-self     a  -  way,  'Tia  all  that  I    can  dol 
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At    the  cross,  at     the  cross,  where  I    first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den  of    my  heart  rolled  away —  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  a  •  way, 
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I     received    mv  sieht.  And  now  I    am  han-TJV  all    thedav. 
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Let  The  People  Say 

(Not  "Ahmen.") 


'Amen." 

C.  Austin  Milhs. 


1.  We  be-lieve,     0  Lord,  in  the       Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  And  we  pray  that  this  hour 

2.  There  are  thrist-y  souls  in  Thy    pres-ence  Lord,   Who  on  Thee  plead-ing  call; 

3.  We  have  wait-ed  long  for  the     flood  to  come,  Let  the  show'r  now  descend; 
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He     will    un  -  to   us    in       His  full-ness  come,  In    a      Pen-te-cost-al  show'r* 
0   -  pen  wide  the  gates  of     the  clouds  of  grace,  Let  the  show'r  of  bless-ing  fall. 
And  a  -  noint    us  all  for    Thy  service  Lord,  While  the  pray 'rs  and  praises  blend. 
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Then  let  all  the  people  gladly  say  "Amen,"  Then  let  all  the  people  gladly  say  "Amen" 
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Pente-cost  alpow'r  to  fall,  Let 
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If  you  want  the  Pente-cost  alpow'r  to  fall,  Let  the  people  say  "Amen;'' 

"Amen. 
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Let  The  People  Say    "Amen.6' 
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If  you  want  the  Pente-cost-al  pow'r  to  fall,  Let  the  people  say  "Amen." 
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52       You  Can  Have  The  Pentecost  Now. 

E.  E.  Hewitt,  J,  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  God's  al-might-y  pow'r  Is  the  same  this  hour,   As  in    days    of  long  a  -  go. 

2.  Just  sur-ren-der  all,    At  your  Savior's  call,    Glad  to    be    His  ver-  y  own, 

3.  Take  Him  for  your  guide,  In  His  love  a  -  bide,    Let  Him  lead  as  He  may  choose, 
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Plead  His  promise  still,  Yield-ing    to   His  will,  He  the  bless-ing  will  be-stow. 
Wait  on  Him  in  pray'r,  Cast  on  Him  your  care,  Trusting  in  the  Lcrd  a-lone. 
Seek-ing  mer-cies  new,  Pray  that  He  may  you,  In  His  bless-ed  serv-ice  use. 


You  can  have  the  pentecost  now,  As  in  pray'r  you  trustfully  bow. 

just  now,  ^al-Ie-lu-jah. 
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God    is  just  the  same,  Glo—  ry  to  His  name!  You  can  have  the  Pen-te-cost  now. 
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Join  in  Exultation. 
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1.  Peo- pie,  join     in      ex  -  ul  -  ta-tion,  Voi  -  ces      raise;  Let    ev  -  'ry 

2.  He     has  bro't  us      full    sal  -  va-tion,  Sing,  friends,  sing;    Fill  earth  and 

3.  We  shall  reach  the  home   su-per-nal    By        His     grace,  And,  gath-ered 
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peo  -  pie,    tribe,  and  na  -  tion  Sing  God's  praise.  Make  all      the  hills  and 

sky    with      ju  -  bi  -  la  -  tion,  Praise  the    King.   Oh,     wor  -  thy  of  our 

round  the  throne   e  -  ter  -  nal,  See      His     face;    Then  let      us  give  our 
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vales    to  -  day    With     mu  -  sic 

praise  is       He,    For  -   ev  -    er    • 

hearts'  best  praise — A   -  dor  -  ing, 

m  -^       Tu- 


ring; Let  voi  -  ces  soar  with 
more;  His  love  pro  -  claim,  give 
sing;    With  heart   and     voice  pro  - 
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joy,  more  and  more,  Ex  -  tol    the    e  -  ter  -  nal      King. 

Our     King,  our     e  -  ter  -  nal    King. 

praise  to  His  name,  Till   all  shall  our  God    a  -  dore 

All       na  -  tions  our   God      a  -  dore. 

claim  Him  our  choice,  Our  great  and  e  -  ter  -  nal     King 

Our     King,  our     e  -  ter  -  nal    King. 
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Join  in  Exultation. 
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Sing,  tribes         and  na  -  tions,    Wake  the  vales  and  the  hills  with 

Sing,      all        ye     tribes    and       na  -  tions. 
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song:  Ex  -  tol  the  Sav  -  ior,     Un  -  to    whom  prais-es 

with   song:  Ex   -    tol     and   bless   the      Sav  -   ior. 
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glad  be  -  long,  Till    earth  and  heav  -  en     Shall  with 

be  -  long,     Till      all        the      earth    and     heav  -  en 

I 


M^r  r  Lt-C 


£ 


s±s 


i 


»  •  # 


F^p? 


FW 


dt 


-t   r    J   J 

3— L    j — £ 


F^rtj 


-lS-5 


glad    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs     ring;  Let    voi  -  ces    soar     with 

ring,     ring; 
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joy,  more  and  more,  Ex  -  tol    our    e  -  ter  -  nal    King. 

Ex    -    tol  our    King,  our    e  -  ter  -  nal    King. 
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1.  In     ev  -  'ry  heart  there  is 

2.  It    may  -  be  that  the  gold -en  chord  Lies  bur-ied     deep     'neath 

3.  It    may  -  be  that  the  chord  is  hid  By  sin's  dark  shad  -  ows 

4.  The  breath  of  God  in     ev  -  'ry  eoul  Is  trem-bling  up    -    ward 
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good  and  true,  And  if  you  touch  the  gold -en  string,  'Twill'singits 
toil  and  care,  But  if  your  own  heart  glows  with  love,  You'll  find  re- 
thick  and  black,  But  love  can  pierce  the  deep -est  gloom,  And  bring  the 
pure  and  strong,  And  love's  the  key  -  note  God  has    giv'n,    To  blend  the 
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spon-sive  ech-oes  there.  Love  is  the  key    -    note,  sweet  and  strong, 

gold  -  en    mu-sic  back  I 

dis  -  Cord   in  -  to  SOngl  Love  is  the  key-note,  sweet  and  strong,  and  strong, 
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Wak-ing  the  world  to  joy  and  songl Love  is  the  key- 

Wak-ing  the  world    to   joy     and  song,  and  song!  Love  is 
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note,      pure  and  true,      Bring-ing  love's  an 

key  -  note,  pure  and  true,  and  true,  Brin e- 
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1.  Lord,  let  me  be  Thy  mes-sen-ger  To  pub-lish  far  and  wide  The  glorious  gospel's 

2.  The  sheep  f  or  whom  the  Shepherd  bled  Have  wandered  from  Hisf  old;  They  perish  on  the 

3.  Lord,  let  me  be  Thymes-sen-ger,  For  this  I  humbly  pray;  Bless  Thou  each  step  that 
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message  sweet, That  Chiist  for  sinners  died;  And  that  He  triumphed  o'er  the  tomb,  As- 
trackless  waste  And  on  the  mountains  cold.  'Mid  scenes  of  strife, hi  haunts  of  sin,  Wher- 
I    shall  take,  Each  word  that  I  shall  say.  Give  me  Thy  wis-dom  from  a-bove,  Fill 
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cended  in-to  heav'n;  That  grace  and  peace  and  life  di-vine  To  man  be  free-lygiv'n. 
ev  -  er  they  may  be,  Lord,  let  me  be  Thy  mes-sen-ger  To  bring  them  back  to  Thee, 
me  with  pow'r  divine,  That  I  may  win  some  blood-bo't  soul  WithinThy  crown  to  shine. 
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Lord,  let    .     .    me  be  Thy  mes-sen-ger  Thy  gos  -  pel  to  pro-claim; 

Lord,  let  pro-claim; 
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O    give  .    .me  grace  that  I  may  live  To   glo-ri-fy  Thy  name. 

0     give  to    glo-ri-fy  Thy  nam*/. 
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Gome,  Happy  and  Free. 
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Come,hap-py  and  f ree, from  the  bondage  of  sin,     To  hon-or  the  Savior  whose 

Come,hap-py  and  free, from  a  life  lived  in  vain,  Re-joice  in  the  Sav-iorand 

Come,hap-py  and  free, with  a  song  in  your  heart,  De-vote  to  the  Mas-ter  the 


4.  Come,hap-py  and  free,from  all  doubting  and  dread,  In  perfect  as-sur-ance  with 
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hand  loosed  its  chain;  He  gave  you  the  pow'r  a  new  life  to    be -gin,  His 

praise  Him  to  -  day;  Come, grateful  that  you  His  ap  -  prov-al  may  gain,  And 

life      He  redeemed ;Come  serve  Him  with  gladness, and  free-ly  im-part  The 

faith  clear  and  bright;  The  hand  of  ful  -fill-ment  and  joy  lies  a  -  head,  It 
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blood  washed  joar  robes  from  pollution  and  stain.  Come,hap-py  and  free  as  a  child  of  His 

kneel  in  His  presence  to  worship  and  pray. 

light  that  up-on  you  in  ra-di-ance  beamed. 

waits  at  the  end  of  the  pathway  of  right.    Come.come.     come,  como,  come,  come, 
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grace,    Oh,  come     to  the  Savior  and  kneel  at  His  feet; 

come,  come,     Come  to    the         Sav  -  ior  and  kneel  at   His  feet; 
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Re-joice     that  His 

Come,  come. 
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Come. 
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mercy  has  giv'n  you  a  place     In  His  sanctified  throng,  redeemed  and 

come,  come,     come,  come,  come,  come,  Sane  -  ti  -  tied    throng,  redeemed    and 
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It  Is  Truly  Wonderful. 

COPYRIGHT.  1897.  BY  CHARLIE  0.  TILLMaN. 


B.  E.  Warren. 
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1.  He    par-doned  my  trans-gres-sions,    He    sanc-ti-fied  my 

2.  He    keeps  me    ev  - 'ry  mo -merit     By    trust -ing    in    His 

3.  He    brings  me  thro' af  -  flic- tion,     He    leaves  me  not     a 

4.  He    pros -pers  and  pro-tects    me,     His    bless-ings    ev  -  er 

5.  He    keeps  me  firm  and  faith  -  ml,     His    love    I      do      en 

6.  There'snot  a    sin  -  gle  bless  -  ing  Which  we     re-ceive  on 


soul, 
grace; 
lone; 
flow; 

joy. 

earth 
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He  hon  -  ors  my  con  -  fes-sions,  Since  by  His  blood  I'm  whole. 
'Tis  thro'  His  blest  a  -  tone-ment,  That  I  may  see  His  face. 
He's  with  me  in  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  He  keeps  me  for  His  own. 
He  fills  me  with  His  glo  -  ry,  He  makes  me  white  as  snow. 
For  this  I  shall  be  grate  -  ful,  And  live  in  His  em  -  ploy. 
That  does  not  come  from  heav  -  en,    The  source  of     our   new    birth. 
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It     is     tru  -  ly  won  -  der-ful    What  the  Lord     has  done!      It 
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tru  -  ly    won  -  der  -  full    It     is    tru  -  ly   won  -  der  -  ful! 
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tru  -  ly  won  -der-ful  What  the  Lord  has  done!    Glo  -  ry  to   His  name 
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Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Work  On. 
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Samuel  W.  Beazlty. 
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Work  i,  on, 
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work      on, 
Work    on,  work    on,  in      love 
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work    on, 
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work      on, 


J:-T^j.  11* 


love work      onl 

love,       in       love        work       on,       work     onl 
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1.  No  time  for  rest-ing  till  work  is  done,  Work  on,.... 

2-  Tho'  hands  grow  weary  that  reap  and  bind, 

3.  So    ear  -  nest  -  ly    till    the  task  is  done  Work  on, 
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work    onl 
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Till  tasks  are  finished  thati  you've  be-gun,  Work  on, work  on! 

Put  cares  and  wor  -  ry  and  fret   be-hind, 

Let  night-fall  find  you  with  rest  well  won,  Work  on,  work  on! 
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God's  work  is  wait-ing  on  ev  -  'ry  hand,  The  call  to  serv-ice  goes  thro'  the  land, 
And  sing  a  song  that  will  cheer  the  heart.And  make  the  troubles  of  life  de-  part,- 
For  rest  is  sweet  aft  -  er  toil  is  past,  And  rest,  sweet  rest,  shall  be  ours  at  last; 
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Work  On. 
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Shall  we  not  heed  the  call  to  -  day  And  work  as  best  we  may? 
A  song  of  la  -  bor,  brave-ly  done,  A  song  of  vie  -  fries  won. 
So     do    your  best — to    God    be    true,  And  He    will  work  with     yon. 
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Work    on, work    on, be      dil  -  i  -  gent    to  -  day; 

Work    on,  work    on,  to  -  day; 
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Work  od, work  on, Put  sloth-ful  dreams  a  -  way. 

Work  on,  work    on, 


a  -  way. 
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Work  on, work    on, And    each  day  do  your    best, 

Work  on,  work    on,  vei  - 
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And  find    at    e  -  ven  -  tide,  wear  -  y,  sat  -  is  -  fled,  Love,  home,  and    rest. 
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No.  59         I  Am  Coming  Home. 

Rev.  A.  H.  Ackley. 
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Je  -  sus       I     am     com-ing  home  to  -  day,    For     I     have  found   there's 
Man  -  y  years  my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  And  now    re  -  pent  -  ant 
Oh,    the   mis  -  er  -  y    my   sin     has  caused  me,  Naught  but  pain  and 
Ful  -  ly   trust  -  ing    in     Thy  pre-cious  prom-ise,  With     no  right  -  eous- 
Now   I   seek   the  cross  where  Je  -  sus  died!  For      all    my    sin     His 
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joy  in  Thee  a  -  lone;  From  the  path  of  sin  I  turn  a  -  way,  now 
to  Thy  throne  I  come;  Je  -  sus  o  -  pened  up  the  way  for  me,  now 
sor  -  row  I  have  known,  Now  I  seek  Thy  sav  -  ing  grace  and  mer  -  cy 
ness  to  call  my  own,  Plead-ing  noth  -  ing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus, 
blood  will  still   a -tone,  Flow- ing  o'er  till  ev  - 'ry    stain     is    cov  •  ered, 
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I     am   com-ing    home.     Je  -  sus       I      am   com  -  ing  home  to  -  day, 
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Nev  -  er.     nev  -  er     more  from  Thee     to      stray,    Lord,       I 
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now   ac  -  cept   Thy  pre  -  cious  prom-ise,      1      am  com  -  ing  home. 

-i*.      _    'JL    a.    -m.  -m-     -0-    -*-    ■*-    -»- 


-P — i* — F* — » 


— j. — 


£t=z 


-    ?—    t~  T~  \  <?• 


tz==t=t 


1113] 


*=3?L 


=t=t 


-I 1 « — l»— 


Copyright.  1911,  by  Rodehe^ver-Ackley  Co,  Hornet  Koderheaver. 


No.  60.         Where  the  Blood  Can  Heal! 

"Yea,  when  thou  hast  tried  all  else  but  to  fail,  Make  you  yet,  still  the  one  appeal,  with  a  faith  that's 
strong  in  the  sentence  sure,  "You  must  come  where  the  blood  can  heal. 

F.  L.  E.  F.  L.  Eiland. 

kfr-fr-f — fr — lyF-x— y — »>-—n — Sf-g— *— g--g^-»p-Mg:=gT=g— 
32 2_#i_#?.c:, — 0, — & — mjL—m**.L.0 — s — m — •»-— *»— c 

1.  Do      you  seek  re  -  lief    for  your    sin-sick  soul?  You  to  Christ,  then,  must 

2.  Vain    are    all    your  hopes  of     an  -  oth  -  er  cure,  Be      per-saud-ed,    you 
J.     Oth  -  er   proffered  aids  can  but     you  de-ceive,  At    your  will,  un  -  to 

4.  Hear    you  not?  'tis  there    a    de  -  coy  -  ing  voice,  Striv-ing    ev  -  er,    to 

5.  If        you  would  a  -  rise  from  your  bed    of    pain,  To     the  coun  -  sel  of 
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make  ap  -  peal,  There's  no  oth-er  one  who  can  make  you  whole.  You  must 
now,  to  feel,  Help  a  -  lone,  thro' Christ,  that  you  can  se -cure,  You  must 
life,  they  steal!  You  must  look  to  Christ,  if  you'd  hope  re-ceive,  You  must 
quench  thy  zeal,  Would  you  from  Him  turn,  re-fuge  safe  to  find,  You  must 
Christ  then  kneel,  'Tis   prescribed  by   Him,  and,  your  on-ly  hope,  You  must 
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REFRAIN.   May  repeat  softly. 
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come  where  the  blood  can  heal! 
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You  must  come  where  the  blood  can  heal, 
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You  must  come  where  the 


blood  can 


heal,  There's  no 


oth  -  er    one 


who    can  make  you  whole,  You  must  come  where  the  blood  can  heal? 

la: 


m± — »— r-oT « «t #»-= «r— r-*» 4 


*==fc*=:=£E 


Hii^llEllIP 


Text  stanza  may  he  used  with  the  music. 
Copyright.  7905,  by  V.  L.  Eiland. 
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He  Loves  Me. 


Rev.  Isaac  Watts. 
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1.  A   -  las!  and  did    my    Sav  -  ior  bleed?  And    did    my  Sov-'reign   die? 

2.  Was   it    for  crimes  that     I  have  done,  He  groaned  up- on    the      tree? 

3.  Well  might  the  sun    in     dark-ness  hide,  And  shut   his   glo  -  ries 

4.  Thus  might  I   bide  my  blush  -  ing  face  While  His   dear  cross  ap 

5.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The    debt  of    love     I 
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pears; 
owe: 
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Would  He    de -vote  that     sa-credhead  For  such    a  worm  as        I? 

A    -    maz-ing    pit  -  y!    grace  unknown!  And  love    be-yond  de  -  gree! 

When  Christ,  the  might-y      Mak  -  er,  died,  For  man,  the  crea-ture's  sin. 

Dis  -  solve  my  heart  in    thank-ful-ness,  And  melt  mine  eyes  to     tears. 
Here,  Lord,  I    give  my-  self    a -way,  —  'Tis     all  that     I    can      do. 
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D.S.-/7e  gave,  Himself 
Kefrain. 
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me,    Be  -  cause  He  loved  me      so. 
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He  loves    me,  He  loves     me,     He  loves  me,  this    I      know;  (I  know;) 
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Pass  Me  Not. 

COPYRIGHT.  1870.   BY  W.  H.   DOANE.       USED  BY  PERM1SSON. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ior,  Hear  my  humble   cry;     While  on 

2.  Let    me    at    a  throne  of  mer  -  cy     Find    a  sweet  re  -  lief;     Kneel-ing 

3.  Trust-ing   on  -  ly     in    Thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;     Heal  my 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all   my  corn-fort,  More  than  life  to    me,  Whom  have 
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Pass  Me  Not 

r 
3 h 


Chorus. 


oth  -  ers  Thou  art  smil  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me    by. 

there  in  deep  con-tri  -  tion,  Help  my  un-  be  -  lief.      Sav  -  ior,     Sav  -  ior, 

wounded,  brok-enspir  -it,  save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

I       on  earth  be-sideThee?Whominheav'nbut  Thee? 
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Hear  myhum-ble  cry;  While  on  others  Thou  art  call-ing,  Donotpassme  by. 
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Almost  Persuaded., 
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1.  "Al-most  per-suad-ed,"  Now    to     be  -  lieve; 

2.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  Come,  come  to  -day; 

3.  "Al  -  most  per-suad-ed,"  Har-vest    is      past; 
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"Al-most  per-suad-ed," 
"Al-most  per-suad-ed," 
"Al-most  per-suad-ed," 


Christ  to  re 
Turn  not  a 
Doom  comes  at 
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ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go  Spir  -  it, 
way;  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
last!     "Al -most"  can  -  not      a  -  vail;     "Al-most"  is 
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go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con  -  ve  -  nient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lin-g'ricg  near,  Pray'rsrisefrom  hearts  so  dear:  0  wan-d'rer,  come! 
but     to    fail!    Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail — "Al-most— but      lost.'" 
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I  AM  RESOLVED 


PALMER  HARTSOUGH. 
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re-solved  no 
re-solved,  to 
re-solved 
re-solved 
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re-solved,  and  who  will 


to  lin  -ger,  Charmed  by  the 
the  Sav-iour,  Leav  -  ing  my 
the  Sav-iour,  Faith  -ful  and 
the  king-dom,  Leav  -  ing  the 
go    with  me?  Come,  friends,  with- 
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■  light;  Things  that  are  high  -  er,  things  that  are  no  -  bier, 

strife;   He      is    the    true  one,  He      is    the    just  one, 

day,     Heed  what  He  say  -  eth,    do  what  He   will-eth, 

Friends  may  oppose  me,   foes  may  be  -  set    me, 

Taught  by  the  Bi  -  ble,   led    by    the  Spir  -  it, 
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These  have  al-lured    my  sight. 

I          will         hast-en    to   Him 

He    hath  the  words  of      life. 

He      is      the   liv  -  ing     way. 

Still  will     I      en  -  ter      in. 

We'll   walk  the  heav'nly    way. 

I  will  hast-en,  hast-en  to  Him. 
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Hast  -  en        so    glad     and      free,   (Hast  -  en    glad  and    free), 
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Te     -     sus,     great -est.  high -est,     I      will  come  to    Thee. 
iJe-sus,  Je-sus,  fl 
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Room  in  His  Heart  for  A!!. 


Miss  Ada  Powell. 


COPYRIGHT,   1916,   BY  CHARLIE  0.  TILLMAN.  Austin    HaZelWOOd. 

Revised  by  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  There's  room  in 

2.  There's  room  in 

3.  There's  room  in 

4.  There's  room  in 


the  heart  of  the  Sav  -  ior,  He       heed  -  eth  the 

His  heart  for  the  sin  -  ners,  Tho'    weak  they  have 

His  heart  for  His  chil  -  dren,  He       car  -  eth  for 

His  heart  for  the  tempt  -  ed,  Where  noth  -  ing  can 
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wan  -  der  -  er's  call;  For  the  lone  -  ly  of    earth  and    for  -  sak  -  en, 

been  prone  to      fall,  His     love      is  so    kind    and    for  -  giv  -  ing, 

them  great  and  small,  With  mer  -  cy  and  lov  -  ing  com  -  pas  -  sion, 

ev    -    er      ap  -  pall;  There's  room    for  the  weak    and    dis-cour-i 
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There's  room  in  His  heart  for  them  all.     There's  room  in    His 

room     e  -  nough 
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heart,  There's  room    in    His  heart    for  them  all:  There's 

for  them  all,  yes,  for   all; 
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room  in    His  heart  There's  room  in  His  heart  for  them  all. 

room  e-nough  for  ttiem  all, 
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Why  Do  You  Wait. 

"  Geo.  P.  Root. 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait  dear  brother, 

3.  What  do  you  hope  dear  brother, 

3.  Do     you  not  feel  dear  brother, 

4.  Why   do  you  wait,  dear  brother? 


Oh,  why  do  you  tar  -  ry  so     long?  Your 
To  gain  by    a  fur-ther  de  -  lay?    There's 
His  Spir  -  it  now  striv-ing  with-in?     Oh 
The  har-vest    is  pass-ing    a  -  way,      Your 
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ior   is  wait-ing  to     give    you,       A  place  in  His     sanc-ti-fied   throng, 

no     one   to  save  you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth  -  er  way  but  His    way. 

why  not  ac-cept  His  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  thy  bur  -  den  of      sin? 

Sav  -  ior   is  long-ing  to    bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  -  lay. 

^  >   r*   r*  ~  . 


CHORUS. 
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Why  not?  why  not?  Why  uot     come  to  Him     now?  now? 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest. 


Jno.  R.    Sweney. 


your  poor  broken  heart,  Burden'd  and  sin-op-press'd?  ) 

On  -  ly  come  as  you  are  and     believe  on  His  name,_Je-sus  will  give  you  rest* 


you  Come,  will  you  come,  with 

Lay   it  down  at  the  feet    of     your  Sav-ior  and  Lord,  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest. 
Will  you  come  will  you  come?  there  is  mer-cv  for  vou,  Balm  for  your  aching  breast ) 

';.  S 


Will  you  come,  will  you  come?you  have  noth-ing  to  pay;  Jesus  who  lovesyoubest,  \ 
By  His  death  on  the  cross  purchased  life  for  your  soul,  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest  ) 


I  Will  you  come,  will  you  come,  hew  He  pleads  with  you  now,  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest,  ) 
(  And  what-ev  ■  er  your  sin    or      sor  -  row  may  be,  Je-sus  will  give  you  rest.  \ 


D.  S.  Why  dont  you  come  in  sim-nle  tmst-ir.g  faith.   Je-sus   will  give  you  rest. 


Jesus  Will  Give  You  Rest    Concluded. 


REFRAIN. 
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0    hap-py  rest,  sweet,  hap-py  rest,  Je  -  sus  will  give  you  rest,  (happy  rest,)  0 
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Kaymond  Browning. 


Do  not  Wait. 

Charlie.  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  Do  not  wait  a  -  noth  -  er  moment,  Time  is    swiftly  rush-ing  on 

2.  Long  enough  ycu've  med-i-tat-ed,  Poor  lost  souls  are  thinking  still 

3.  Heaven  yearns  for  your  re-turning,         Bride  and  Spir-it  both  say  come,.. 

4.  While  the  tempter  says  to-morrow,        Lis  -  ten   not  make  no  de- lay,... 

has-ten, 
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Soon  your  strength  will  turn  to  ash-es,  Soon  your  chance  for  -  ev  -  er   gone. 

Long  enough  you've  doubted,  waited.  Rouse  your-self  and  say  I     will 

Sin     and  self  and   e  -  vil  spurning,  Turn     to  life  and  God  and  home. 

There's  a  cure  for  sin  and  sor-row,  If     you'l!  on  -  ly  start  to  -  day. 

has-ten. 


Come  re-pent-ing   and    be-liev-ing,         He   will  save  you  thro'  and  thro. 
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Jesus  is  Galling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  copyright-  ,9<1'  by  ge°-  c-  stebbins- 
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i.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  thee  home— Calling  to-day,    call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-sus  is  calling  the  wea  -  ry  to    rest— Calling  to-day,    call-ing  to-day; 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting, oh,come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading, oh,  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Himto-day,hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  -way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden, and  thou  shalt  be  blest;He  will  not  turn  thee  a-way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,at  His  feet  lowly  bow;  Come,and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  believe  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;Quickly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Chords. 
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Call     -      ing   to  -  day!  Call      -      ing    to  -  day! 

Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing    to  -    day,    to  -  day!        Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing     to    -   day,    to  •  day! 
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Je       -       sus  is     call      -      ing,  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing   to-day. 

Je  -  bus  is    ten  -  der  -  ly  call-ing  to  -  day, 
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^Q       Let  Jesus  Gome  Into  Your  Heart. 

C.  H.  M;  Mrs;  C.  H:  Morris* 
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1.  If    you  are  tired  of    the  load  of   your  sin,    Let  Je  -  sus  com© 

2.  If    'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty   now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  can  -  not  still,   Let  Je  -  sus  come 

4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven     un-true,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

5.  If   you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of    the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come 


St 


in  -  to  your  heart;    If    you  de  -  sire    a     new  life   to     be  -  gin, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flow-ing  near  by, 

in -to  your  heart;  If  there's  a    void  this  world  nev  -  er    can  fill, 

in  -  to  your  heart;  Find  what  a  Friend  He  will    be    un  -  to   you, 

in  -  to  your  heart;    If  you  would  en  -  ter    the  mansions  of    rest, 
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Chorus. 


Let     Je  -  sus  come   in  -  to      your  heart.        Just     now,  your 
Let     Je  -  sus  come    in  -  to     your  heart.        Just     now,    my 
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doubtings  give  o'er;  Just    now,    re-jectHim  no  more;  Just  now, 
doubtings  are  o'er;  Just    now,    re-ject-ing   no  more;  Just  now, 
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throw  o  -  pen  the  door;  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
I   o  -  pen  the  door;  And  Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to  my  heart. 
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L.  B.  Bridgers. 


i.  Soul  are  you  drifting  on  the  tide?  Hear  His  loving  voice, hear  His  lov-ing 

2.  Tho'  you  are  weary, s>ad  and  lone, Hear  His  loving  voice, hear  His  lov-ing 

3.  O  what  compassion,  mercy'sfree.Hear  His  loving  voice,  hear  His  lov-ing 

4.  Why  will  you  tarry?don  t  delay,  Hear  His  loving  voice, hear  His  lov-ing 

5.  While  we  are  praying.cometoday.Hear  His  loving  voice,hear  His  lov-ing 


voice,  Come  to  the  fountain  0  -  pen  wide;  He  is  call-ing  you  to  -  day. 
voice,  Corneas  you  are  and  start  for  home,  He  is  call-ing  you  to  -  day. 
voice;  Je  -  sus  can  save  for  He  saves  me,  He  is  call-ing  you  to  -  day. 
voice,  Come, seek  Him  ere  He  turns  a-way,  He  is  call-ing  you  to  -  day. 
voice,  He    is  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way,    He  is  call  ing  you  to  -  day. 
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Hear  the  blessed  Savior  calling,calling,Turn  from  sib  and  seek  Him.praying.praying; 
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Give  Him  all  vour  heart  and  trustHira,trustHim,Jesus  now  will  save  from  sin. 
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I  flear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 
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Rev.  L.  Hartsough. 
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i.  I      hear  Thy  welcome  voice. Thatcalls  me,Lord,to  Thee,  For  cleansing 

2.  Tho' coming  weak  and  vile, Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;Thou  dost  my 

3.  'Tis^Je  -  sus  calls  me    on    To  per  -  feet  faith  and  love,  To  per  -  feet 
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I  hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 

Chorus.      v 
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in     Thy  precious  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal-va  -  ry. 
vile  -  ness  ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till  spotless  all  and  pure.       I 
hope, and  peace, andtrust, For  earth  and  heav'n  above. 
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am  coming,  Lord! 
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Coming  now  to  Thee!  Wash  me, 
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me  in  the  bloodThatflowedonCal-va-ry. 
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Is  Thy  Heart  Right  With  God' 


E.  A.  H. 
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(  Have  thy  af-fec-tions  been  nailed  to  the  cross?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

/  Dost  thou  count  all  things  for  Je-sus  but  loss?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

I  Hast  thou  do  -  min-ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

1  0    -   ver  all     e  -  vil  with-out  and  with  -  in?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 
I  Is      there  no  more  con-dem-na-tion  for    sin? 

1  Does    Je-sus  rule  in  the  tem-ple  with -in?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

i  Are      all  thypow'rsun-der  Je-sus' con-trol?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

\  Does    He  each  mo-ment  a-bide    in  thy  soul?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

|  Art  thou  now  walk-ing  in  heaven's  pure  light?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 

'(  Is       thy  soul  wear-ing  the  garment  of  white?  Is  thy  heart  right  w 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God?  1 
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Is  thy  heart  right  with  God,  Washed  in  the  crim-son  flood,  Cleansed  and  made 
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ho-ly,     hum-ble  and   low -ly,  Eight  in    the  sight      of  God?  (of  God?) 
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Take  the  Home-Path. 


Brown  Rowland,  A.  B.     copyright,  ieie,  by  samuel  w.  beazley.        Samuel  W.  Beazley. 

-I , 


to* 


*=* 


*-F*-i=i 


£= 


:£3*^ 


s 


S=?: 


s 


■*;•-■■     U  "U 

1.  You  have  wandered  far    on  the    des-ert  lone,  And  you  face    an    aw  -  ful 

2.  You  have  been  al-lured from  the  peace-ful  way   By  your  soul's  re -lent -less 

3.  While  the  chance  is  yours  turn  your  back  to  sin,  Seek-ing  par-  don,  hum-bly 
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fate, (an  aw-ful  fate,)For  a  storm  is  near  and  the  night  comes  on — Take  the 
foe;  (re-lent-less  foe;)  Let  the  Sav  -  ior  true  take  your  hand  to  -  day,  For  He 
bow;(now  humbly  bow;) You've  a  soul  to  save  and    a  crown  to    win,  And  the 
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home-path  ere  too 
knows  the  way  to 
time    to  start  is 
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late.   Take  the  home  -  path, 
go.    Take  the  home  -  path, . 
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take  the  home-path, 
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Take  thehome-patb.take  it  no  w,take  the  liome-path.take  it  now. 
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Night  is  com-ing,  do  not  wait;(donotwait;)Take  the  home-path, 

Take  the  home-path, 


take  the 


-#-  -*-   -*■ 


^=p=[ 


4=P=p: 


-I- 


-4 


feJ 


"P-p- 
Takethehome-path.takeitnow.takethe 
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Take  the  home  -  path  ere   too      late,  (ere  too  late.) 


home    -   path, 
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John, 


When  1  See  the  Blood. 
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1.  Christ,  our  Ee-deem-er,  died    on    the  cross,  Died  for    the  sin  -  ner, 

2.  Chief-est    of    sin  -  ners   Je  -  sua   can  save,     As     He   has  promised, 

3.  Judgment  is   com-ing,  all    will    be  there,  Who  have  re-ject-  ed, 

4.  0   what  com-pas  -  sion,  O  bound-less  love!    Je  -  sus  hath  pow  -  er, 
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paid    all    His  due; 

so      will    He    do ; 
who  have    re-fused  ? 

Je  -  sus      is    true  ; 
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sin  - 
sin  - 
who 
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re  -  ceive  Him  need 
ner,  hear  Him,  trust 
ner,  has  -  ten,    let 
be  -  lieve  are    safe 
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His  word, 
sus    in, 
the  storm, 
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Yes,    He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.    When  I 

Then   He  will  pass;  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Then  God  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

O,  "  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you.  When  I 
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blood,  When  I  see  the  blood,  When  I  seethe 

see  the  blood,        When  I  see  the  blood,        When  I 
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blood,  I    will  pass,  I    will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

see  the  blood,  o  -  ver  you. 
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By  Foote  Bros  ,  not  copyrighted.    Let  no  one  do  so.    May  this  song  ever  he  free 
to  be  published  for  the  glory  of  God. 
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Someone's  Last  Gall. 


Edna  R.  V.'crrcl*. 
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1.  Come,    0      come  to    the 

2.  Deep,  deep,  deep   in    the 

3.  Long,  long,  long  have  you 

4.  Now,  now,  now  as    the 
t.  Come,    O       come 

2.  Deep,  deep,    deep 

3.  Long,  long,     long 

4.  Now,  noio,     now 
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list        to  His  lov-  ing  call,       Of  -  fer  -  ing  par  -  don,  Par-don  from  sin    te 
voice    to  each  wayward  child;  Heed  it!      0  heed  it!      Be   no  more  sin- be- 
sweet  to     a    life  more  pure;  Quench  them  no  Ion- ger,   But  in  God  rest  se- 
not    your  fast  melting  heart;  Take,  take  sal  -  va-  tion,  Else  shall  your  chance  de- 
list                    to     His  call, 
voice                   to     His  child; 
toward              life  more  pure; 
not                        your  heart; 
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all;         0      come,    He  gives  par- don  from  sin       to    all,    to       all. 
guiled;    0      heed      His  voice,  be  now  no  more     be-guiled,  be  -  guiled. 
oure;      0       strive    no  more,  but    in  God  rest      se-cure,  se  -    cure, 
part;      0       take      it    now,  else  shall  your  chance  de-part,  de    -  part. 
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Ccme,  eome    to        Je    -  sus,       Come  ere    this  mo- ment  takes      flight; 
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Someone's  Last  Gall. 
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be    now    some-one's  last  call,    last  call      to  -  night. 
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77. 


Gome,  Wash  in  this  Fountain. 


Tv    Cooper. 


D.  Ward  Milam. 


1.  There  is     a  fountain  filled  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 

2.  The  dy  -  ing  thief  re  -  joiced  to  see,  That  fount  -  ain  in    his     day, 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb  thy  precious  bIood,Shall  nev  -  er  lose   Its  pow'r, 

4.  Ere  since  by  faith  I    saw  the  stream, Thy  flowing  wounds  sup-ply, 
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And  sin-ners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 
And  there  may  I    tho'  vile  as   he;  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God, Be  saved  to  sin    no   more. 
Re-deem-ing  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till    I     die.  _ 
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Corns  wash  [in    this  fount  -  ain,   'Tis 


0  -  pened  now    for    thee, 


It    cleanses    ev  -  'ry  stain  a  •  way; 


It  flows  for  you  and    me. 
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Rev.  Edmund  Jones. 


Come,  Humble  Sinner. 

FAIRFIELD.    CM. 
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1.  Come,  hum-ble  sin 

2.  I'll       go     to    Je- 

3.  Pros-trate  I'll   lie 

4.  I'll       to    the  gra- 

5.  Per  -  haps  He  may 

6.  I         can  but  per- 
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-  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou-sand  tho'ta  re- volve; 
■  bus,  tho'   my   sin  Hath  like    a  moun-tain  rose; 

he  -  fore  His  throne,  And  there  my  guilt  con  -  fess; 
cious  King  approach,  Whose  scep-tre  pardon  gives; 

ad  -  mit    my  plea,  Per  •  haps  will  hear  my  pray'r; 
ish     if       I     go ;      I        am  re-solved  to     try; 


£ 


-&-•• 


+p= 


^=f& 


1 


rt= 


t= 


*=23 


jizs 


$Z 


i-*- 


^2 — ^ — r 


»   * 


=t=P 


g— g— q^jz* 


~T 3 


m 


Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re-solve; 
I  know  His  courts, I'll  en-  ter  in,  What-ev-er  may  op -pose; 
I'll  tell  Him  I'm  a  wretch  un  -  done  With-out  His  sov' reign  grace; 
Per-haps  He  may  command  my  touch,  And  then  the  suppliant  lives;. 
But  if  I  per  -  ish,  I  will  pray,  And  per  -  ish  on  -  ly  there; 
For    if       I    stay     a  -  way,    I    know     I    must  for  -  ev  -  er    die; 
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1.  Come  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last  re  -  solve. 

2.  I     know  His  courts,  I'll  en  -  ter    in,  What-ev  -  er  may  op  -  pose. 

3.  I'll     tell  Him  I'm    a  wretch  un-done  With-out  His  sov'reign  grace. 

4.  Per-haps  He  may  command  my  touch,  Andthenthe  suppliant  lives. 

5.  But     if      I     per -ish,    I     will  pray,  And  per- ish  on  -  ly   there. 

6.  For     if      I     stay    a  -  way,    I    know    I    must  for  -  ev  -  er     die. 
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Come,  Humble  Sinner,  j 

SECOND  TUNE. 

ARLINGTON.    CM. 


Rev.  Edmund  Jones. 


^r.  T.  A.  Arwe. 


1    Come,  hum-ble  sin  -  ner,  in  whose  breast  A  thou-sand  tho'ts  re  -  volve  ; 
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come,  Humble  Sinner. 
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Come, with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed,  And  make  this  last   re  -  solve. 
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Only  Trust  Him. 
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J.  H.  S. 


J.  H.  Stockton.   Bypef. 
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Come,  ev  -  'ry  soul  by  sin  oppressed,  There's  mercy 
For  Je  -  bus  shed  His  pre-cious  blood  Rich  bless-ings 
Yes,  Je  -  bus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way  That  leads  you 
Come,  then,  and  join  this  hap  -  py  band,  And  on     to 
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1.  And  He   will  sure  -  ly  give  you  rest,  By  trust  -  ing  in  His  word. 

2.  Plunge  now  in  -  to    the  crim  -  son  flood  That  wash-es  white  as  snow. 

3.  Be  -  lieve    in  Him  with-out    de  -  lay,   And  you    are  ful  -  ly  blest. 

4.  To  dwell    in  that    ce  -  les  -  tial  land,  Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 
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On  -  ly    trust  Him,  on  -  ly  trust  Him,  On  •  ly    trust  Him  now; 
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He    will  save  you,  He   will  save  you,   He    will  save  you  now. 
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JESUS  IS  PASSING  THIS  WAY. 


"  He  was  to  pass  that  way."'— LrKE  19:  4. 
Annie  L.  James. 

Gently,  not  too  fast. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 
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1.  Is    there  a  heart  that   is    wait  -  ing,    Long-ing  for  par-don  to   - 

2.  Com-ing     in    love  and   in     mer  -  cy,     Quick-ly  now  un  -  to  Him 

3.  List  -  en,  the  Spir  -  it    is     call  -  ing,      Je  -  sus  will  f  ree-ly   for  - 

4.  He      is     so    ten  -  der  and    lov  -  ing,      He     is  so  near  you  to  - 


day? 
go; 
give, 
day; 
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Hear  the  glad  mes-sage  we  bring  you,      Je  -  sus    is    pass-ing  this      way. 
0  -  pen  your  heart  to    re  -  ceive  Him,    Par  -  don  and  peace  He'll  be  -  stow. 
Why  not  tbis   mo-ment  ac  -  cept  Him?  Trust  in  God's  mer-cy  and     live. 
O  -  pen  your  heart  to    re  -  ceive  Him,  While  He     is   pass-ing  this      way. 


REI'KAIN. 


Je-sus  is  pass-ing  this    way, This    way to  -day; 

Je-sus  is  pass-ing,  is  passing  this  way,  Is  passing  this  way,  Is    passing  to-day; 
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Je-sus  is  pass-ing  this      way,....       Is    pass-ing  this  way  to  -  day. 
way  to-day, 
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82       Here's  a  Great  Day  coming. 


W.  Lt  7. 


1.  There's  a  great  day    com-ing, 

2.  There's  a  bright  day    com-ing, 

3.  There's  a    sad    day   com-ing; 
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Will  L.  Tfeossfg^., 

A  great  day  com-ing,  There's  Is 
A  bright  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
A    sad    day   com-ing,  There's  a 
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great  day  com-ing  by  and  by;  When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be 
bright  day  com-ing  by  and  by;    But  its  brightness  shall  on-ly  come  to 
day  com.-ing  by  and  by;  When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom,4'da» 
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part  -  ed  right  and  left,    Are  you   read-y    for  that  day  to  coma? 

them  that  love  the  Lord,   Are  you    read-y    for  that  day  to  come? 

part,"    I  know  ye  not,"  Are  you    read-y    for  that  day  to  come? 
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Are    you  read-y?      Are    you  read-y?      Are    you  read-y    for  tha 


judgment  day?  Are  you  ready?  Are  you  ready     for  the  judgment  day? 
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Where  Shall  I  Be? 


V,    l».  X 

Moderato. 


Chas.  P.  Jones. 
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,  t  When  judg-ment  day  is  draw  -  ing  nigh,  Where  shall 
*  }  When  east  and  west  the  fire  shall  roll,  Where  shall 
,  \  When  wick  -  ed  men  His  wrath  shall  see,  Where  shall 
"  )  When  hills  and  mountains  flee  a  -  way,  Where  shall 
When  heav'n  and  earth  as  some  great  scroll,Where  shall 
When  all     the  saints  redeem'd  shall  stand, Where  shall 
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God   the  works  of    men  shall  try,    Where  shall 
will    it      be    with  my  poor  soul?  Where  shall 
to     the  rocks  and  mount-ains  flee,    Where  shall 
all    the  works  of    men    de  -  cay,  Where  shall 
from  God's  an  -  gry  pres-ence  roll,  Where  shall 
ev  -  er  blest    at  God's  right  hand,  Where  shall 
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O  where  shall    I        be    when    the    first    trum  -  pet  sounds,    0 


where shall  I      be  when  it  sounds  so  loud?  When  it  sounds  so  loud 
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as     to  wake  up    the  dead?    0  where  shall  I      be  when  it  sounds? 
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84.      Will  You  Be  Among  His  Jewels  ? 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


Chablte  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  In  the  day 

2.  He  is   com 

3.  Few  will  be 

4.  Will  you  be 


the  Lord  re  -  turn-eth,  To  make  up    His  jew-els  here, 
-  ing,  sure-ly  com-ing,  And  the  time    is  drawing  nigh, 
the  number   cho-sen,   Ma-ny  will    be  left    behind, 
a-mong  His  jew-els?  Does  your  heart  now  answer,  "Yes, 
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Will  your  name  be  then  in  clud  -  ed?  Will  you  in  His  crown  appear? 
Will  He  find  you  read-y,  wait  -  ing,  For  the  home  be-yond  the  sky? 
On  -  ly  those  who  love  and  trust  Him,  Fa-vor  in  His  sight  will  find- 
Glad- ly    I'll    go  out   to  meet  Him,  Bobed  in  His  own  righteousness?" 
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Will  you   be     a-mong  His  jew  -  els  When  He  comes  that  fi  -  nal  day? 
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When  this  world  shall  "be  no  Ion  -  ger, "  And'the  heavens  pass  a- way. 
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War  Cry. 


The  Judgment. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  I  dreamed  that  the  great  Judgment  Morning  Had  dawned,  and  the  trumpet  had  blown; 

2.  The  rich  man  was  there,  but  his  mon-ey    Had    melt-ed  and  vanished  a  -  way, 

3.  The  wid-ow  was  there  and  the  or-phans,  God  heard  and  remembered  their  cries; 

4.  The  mor-al  man  came  to  thejudg  -ment,  But  his  self-righteous  rags  would  not  do; 
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I  dreamed  that  the  na-tions  had  gath-ered  To  judg-ment  be-fore  the  white  throne. 
A     pau  -  per  he  stood  in    the  judg-ment,  His  debts  were  too  heav-y    to     pay. 
No  sor-rowin  heav-en  f  or  -  ev  -  er,  God  wiped  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes. 
The  men  who  had  cru  -  ci  -  fied  Je  -  sus  Had  passed  off  as  mor  -  al  men,  too. 
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From  the  throne  came  a  bright  shining  angel  And  stood  on  the  land  and  the  sea, 
The  great  man  was  there,  but  his  greatness  When  death  came  was  left  far  behind; 
The  gambler  was  there  and  the  drunkard,  And  the  man  who  had  sold  them  the  drink, 
The      souls  that  had  put  off  salvation—'  'Not  to-night;  I'll  get  saved  bye-and-bye: 
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D.  S. — And  oh,  what  a  weeping  and  wailing  When  the  lost  ones  were  told  of  their  fate! 

D.  S. 
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And      said, with  his  hand  raised  to  heaven,  That  time  was  no  longer  to    be. 
The        an  -  gel  that  opened  the  rec-ords,  Not  a  trace  of  his  greatness  could  find. 
With  the  peo-ple  who  gave  him  the  license — To  -  geth  -  er  in  hell  they  did  sink. 
No       time  now  to  think  of  re  -  lig  -  ion! "  At    last  they  had  found  time  to  die. 
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They  cried  for  the  rocks  and  the  mountains,  They  prayed,but  their  prayers  were  too  laL 
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86. 

Chaklks  Wesley. 


Ana  Am  1  Born  To  Die? 


GAVIN.    S.  M. 
~ 325: 


Jeremiah  Iksaixs. 
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1.  And     am       I    born      to   die?       To     lay 

2.  Soon     aa      from  earth    I     go,      What  will 

3.  How  shall      I    leave    my  tomb — With  tri  - 

4.  I         must  from  God     be  driv'n,    Or     with 
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this  bod  -    y  down? 

be  -  come     of    me? 
umph  or        re  -  gret? 

my    Sav- iour  dwell; 
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1.  And  must  my  trembling  spir  -  it      fly     In  -  to        a  world  unknown? 

2.  E    -    ter  -  nal  hap  -pi-ness     or    woe  Must  then  my    por-tion  be!? 

3.  A       fear-ful,    or      a     joy  -  ful  doom — A  curse,  or   bless-ing  meet? 

4.  Must  come  at   His    command  toheav'n,  Or    else — de-part    to  hell. 
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The  Day  Of  Judgment. 

"WE  AEE  PASSING  AWAY." 


Chables  Wesley. 


Arr.    Tillman. 
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J  And  must    I     be 
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to  judgment  bro't, And  an-swer  in 


that  day    \ 
I    say?  j* 
my  heart  Shall  shortly  be  made  known, 


\  For    ev  -  'ry  vain  and    i  -  die  tho't,  And  ev  -  'ry  word    I    say? 

sert  For    all    that   I  have  done,  j 
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{Yes,  ev  •  'ry    se  -  cret   of 
And    I      re-ceivemy  just  de 

{How  care  -  ful,  then,  ought  I  to  live!  With  what  re  -  lig  -  ious  fear!  1 
Who  such  a  strict  acoount  must  give  For  my  be  -  ha-viour  here!  / 
J  Thou  aw  -  ful  Judge  of  quick  and  dead,  The  watchful  pow'r  be-stow; 
(.So  shall  I  to  my  ways  take  heed,  To  all  I  speak  or  do. 
f  If  now  Thou  standest  at  the  door,  O  let  me  feel  Thee  near!  i 
\  And  make  my  peace  with  God,  be-fore  I  at  Thy  bar  ap  ■  pear  / 
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{We    are    pass  -  ing    a  -    way,  We    are       pass  -  ing    a  -    way, ' 
We    are    pass  -  ing    a  -    way    To     the      great  judg-ment  day. . 
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The  Blood  of  Jesus. 


P.  M.  Atkinson. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  What  can  ful    -  ly    save    to  -  day?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood, 

2.  What  can  make    my  path-way  clear?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood, 

3.  What  can  give    you  peace  with- in?  Noth-ing  but  the  blood, 

4.  It         is  flood  -  ing  thro'  my    soul,  Noth-ing  but  the  blood, 
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Noth-ing  but  the  blood;  What    can  cleanse  my  guilt     a  -  way? 

Noth-ing  but  the  blood;  What    can  drive      a- way    all    fear? 

Noth-ing  but  the  blood;  What   will  help    each  vie  -  fry    win? 

Noth-ing  but  the  blood;    Pre-  cious  blood  that  makes  me  whole, 
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Noth-ing    but  the  blood    of    Je    -  sus.    The  cleansing  wave    I 
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see, 


Nothing  but  the  blood,  Nothing  but  the  blood;  The 
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healing  stream  now  reaches  me,     Nothing  but  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus. 
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There  Is  Power  In  the  Bloofi. 


1  John  1 :  7. 


L.  E.  Jones." 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  the  bur-den    of   sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you  be  whit  -  er,  much  whiter,  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you  do  serv  -  ice  for    Jesus,  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood. 
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pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er  e    -    vil  a     vie  -  to  -  ry    win? 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come  for     a  cleans  -  ing  to    Cal  -  va  =  ry's  tide, 

pow'r  in  the  blood,  Sin-stains  are  lost      in  its    life  -  giv  -  ing   flow, 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  His  prais  -  es     to    sing? 
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There'B.won-der-ful  pow'r  in   the  blood.  There  is  pow'r,  pow'r, 

There    is  pow'r, 
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Won-der- working  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;         There  is 

jn  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
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pow'r,        pow'r,  Wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of  the 
There  is  pow'r, 
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Oh,  Don't  Stay  Away. 


.Rev  Johnson  Oatman,  Je. 
Witb  expression. 

■N *._ 


Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 
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1.  Come,  soul,  and  find  thy  rest,  No  long-  er    be  distressed;  Come  to  thy 

2.  Dark     is    the  world,  and  cold,  Her  cares  can-not  be  told;    Come  to  thy 

3.  Come  with  thy  load    of  sin,  Christ  died  thy  soul  to  win;  Now  He  will 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past,  Moments  are  fly  -ing  fast,  Judgment  will 

5.  Come,  oh,    we  pray  thee,  come,  Come,  and  no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and 
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Saviors  breast,  Oh,  don't  stay  a- way. 

Savior's  fold,      Oh,  don't  stay  a-way. 

take  thee  in,      Oh,  don't  stay  a-way.  Pray'rs  are  as  -  cend-ing  now,  An 

come  at  last,    Oh,  don't  stay  a-way. 

start  for  home,  Oh,  don't  stay  a-way. 


gels  are  bending  now,  Both  worlds  are  blending  now,  Oh,  don  t  stay  a-way. 
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No,  Not  One, 


ReV.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
*T5  Slow  and  with  feeling. 


Geo.  C.  Httgg. 

Fine. 
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,  /  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly     Je  -  sus, 

*  \  None   else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis-eas-es, 

2  (No  friend  like  Him  is     so  high  and    ho-ly, 

°  \  And     yet  no  friend  is    so  meek  and  low  -  ly, 

o  /  There's  not  an  hour  that  He  is    not  near  us, 

\  No     night  so  dark  but  His  love  can  cheer  us, 

ev-er  saint  find  this  Friend  forsake  him, 

sinner  find  that  He  would  not  take  him  ? 

e'er    a  gift    like  the  Sav  -  ior  giv-en? 

He    re-fuse    us     a  home  in  heaven? 


/Did 
I  Or 
/Was 


I  Will 


No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 
No,  not  one!  no, 


not  one!  1 
not  one!  J 
not  one!  \ 
not  one!  J 
not  one!  \ 
not  one  If 
not  one!"\ 
not  one!  J 
not  one! 
not  one 
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D.  C. — There1  s  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly 

Used  by  per.  of  Mrs.  Geo.  C.  Hugg,  owner  o£  Copyright 


Je  -  sus,    No,  not  one!    no,  not  one! 


No,  Not  One.    Concluded. 
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Je  -  sus  knows  all  a-bout  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done; 
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92  ^All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 


EmVABD  Perbonet. 
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Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  All   hail  thepow'r  of     Je  -  bus' name!  Let  an  -  gels  pros-trate 

2.  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of     our  God,  Who  from  His    al  -  tar 

3.  Ye  chos-en  seed    of     Is -rael'srace,  Ye  ran-somed  from  the 

4.  Sin  -  ner,  whose  love  can  ne'er  for  -  get  The  worm-wood  and  the 

5.  Let    ev  -  'ry    kin-dred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On    this  ter  -  res-trial 

6.  Oh,  that  with  yon-der    sa  -  cred  throng  We  at    His  feet  may 


fall; 
call; 
fall; 
gall; 
ball, 
fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jes-se's  rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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all; 
all; 
all; 
all; 
all; 
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all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 

jflts. 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  •  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of  Jes  -  se's  rod,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -last  -ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Samuel  Stennett. 
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The  Promised  Land. 


Ait.  by  R.  M.  Mcintosh, 
ft 


1.  On  Jor-dan's  storm-y    banks  I    stand,  And     cast    a     wish-ful    eye 

2.  All  o'er  those  wide- ex  -  tend  -  ed  plains  Shines  one     e  -  ter  -  nal   day; 

3.  No  chill  -  ing  winds,  nor  pois'nous  breath,  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore; 

4.  When  shall     I    reach  that  hap  -  py  place,  And      be     for  -  ev  -  er    blest? 
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To      Ca  -  naan's  fair  and  hap  -  py    land,  Where    my    pos  -    ses-  sions  lie. 

There  God,    the  Son,   for  -  ev  -  er  reigns,  And      scat  -  ters  night    a  -  way. 

Sick  -  ness    and  sor  -  row,  pain  and  death,  Are       felt     and  feared  no  more. 

When  shall  I      see    my    Fa-ther's  face,   And       in      His  bos  -  om  rest? 
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D.  S. — 0    who     will  come  and  go  with  me?    I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land. 


Refrain 


I"  am  bound  for  the  promised  land, I   am  bound  for  the  promised  land; 

promised  land, 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Heber. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dyke». 
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1.  Be  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho-    ly,         Lord    God  Al-might  -  y!  Ear  -  ly     in    the 

2.  Ho  -  Ij,  bo  -  ly,    ho-    ly!        all  the  saints  a-dore    Thee,  Cast-ing  down  their 

3.  Ho-iy,  ho-ly,    ho-    ly,        Lord    God  Al-might  -  y!  All  Thy  works  shall 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee;  Ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly, 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glass-y  sea;  Cher  -  u  -  bim  and  sera-phim 
praise  Thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea;    Ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly,     ho  -    ly, 
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m'er  -  ci  -  ful  and  might-  y!  God  in  Three  Persons,  bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyl 
fall -ing  down  be-fore  Thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and  ev  -  er  more  shalt  be. 
mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might-  y !    God      in  Three  Persons,  bless  -  ed  Trin  -  i  -  ty! 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 


S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 
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-,    J  Je  -  sus,  Lov- er      of     my  soul,      Let    me    to    Thy  bos  -  om     fly, 
{  While  the  near-er    wa  -  ters  roll,   While  the  tern-  pest  still     is      high! 
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X>.  C — Safe  in  -  to    the    ha  -  ven  guide,     0      re-ceive  my  soul    at       last! 
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Hide  me,  0      my  Sav  -  ior,      hide, 
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Till    the  storm  of  life    is 
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past; 
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2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  ah!  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me! 
Ml  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
8  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  tl  '  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 


Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth,  and  grace. 
4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art'; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee. 


S*raP  P;  Adams. 


Lowell  MasoB. 


1.  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er     to    Thee!    E'en  tho'    it    be     across 

2.  Tho'  like  the  wan-der-er,    The    sun  gone  down,    Darkness    be    o  -  ver  me, 

5.  There  let  the  way  ap-pear,  Steps  un  -  to    heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 
4.  Then,  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise,  Cut    of     my  stony    griefs 

6.  Or       if,  on  joy- ful  wing,  Cleav-ing   the  sky,      Sun,  moon  and  stars  for-got, 


D.  &-Near-er,    my  God,  to  Thee, 


D.S. 
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That   rais-eth 
My      rest    a 
In       mer  -  cy 
Beth  -  el    I'll 
Up  -  .ward    I 


me; 
stone, 
giv'n; 
raise; 

fly, 
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Still 
Yet 
An- 
So 

Still 


all  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
gels  to  beck  -  on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
all  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Theo, 
>  m.   „  .-<-  m ts 


Near  -  er    to  Thee! 
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Glory  to  Mis  Name. 


Kev.  B.  A.  Hoffman: 


Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton: 
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1.  Down  at     the  cross  where  my 

2.  I         am     so   won  -  drous  -  ly 

3.  0        pre-cious  fount  -  ain,    that 

4.  Gome  to    this  fount -ain,     eo 


Sav  -  ior  died,  Down  where  for  cleans- 
saved  from  sin,  Je  -  sus  go  sweet- 
saves  from  sin!  I  am  so  glad- 
rich    and  sweet;  Cast     thy  poor  soul 
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ing  from  sin      I     cried;  There 

ly  a  -  bides  with  -  in;    There 

I  have  en  -  tered  in;    There 

at  the   Sav  -  ior's  feet;  Plunge 


to 

at 

Je  - 
in 
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my  heart  was    the  blood  ap  -  plied; 

the  cross  where  He  took  me      in; 

sus  Bares    and  keeps  me  clean; 

to  -  day,   and     be  made  ccsa-plete; 
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D.  ~.-Thert    to     my  heart  was   the   blood  ap- plied; 


Glory  to  His  Name: 

Pine.  Chorus 
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Glo-ry  to  His  name 
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i.    Glo-ry  to  His   name,         Glo-ry  to  His  name; 
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There  is  a  Fountain. 


Wi  Cowper, 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  There  is       a     fount-ain    fill'd  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im  -  man-uel's  veins 

2.  The     dy  -  ing  thief  re  -  joiced  to    see      That   fount-ain     in     his    day; 

3.  Dear  dy  -  ing  Lamb,  Thy  pre-cious  blood    Shall    nev  -  er       lose  its 

4.  E'er   since,  by   faith,    I     saw    the  stream  Thy     flow  -  ing  wounds  sup 
6.  Then,  in       a       no  -  bier,  sweet-er    song,    I'll      sing  Thy     pow'r  to 
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And    sin-ners  plung'd  be  -  neath  that  flood      Lose  all    their  guilt-  y 
And    there  may    I,      tho'    vile      as     he,      Wash  all     my    sins    a  ■ 
Till     all     the  ran-somed  Church  of    God      Be    saved,  to     sin    no 
Re  -  deem -ing  love    has    been    my  theme,  And  shall    be     till      I 
When  this  poor  lisp  -  ing,  stamm'ring  tongue  Lies    si  -  lent    in     the 
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way. 
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Lose  all  their  guilt  -  y 
Wash  all  my  sins  a 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no 
And  shall     be    till      I 
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way, 

more, 

die, 


2+ 


Lies    si   -  lent   in     the     grave, 


Lose   all  their 

Wash  all  my 

Be    saved,  to 

And  shall  be 

Lies    si  -  lent 
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Save  One  Soul  For  Jesus. 


Rev,  eiisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Try  to  save   one    soul  for 

2.  Try  to  bring  one  soul  to 
8.  Try  to  lead  one  soul  to 
4.  Try  te     do    some  work  for 


Je  -  sus,  Some  poor  soul   by 

Je  -  sus  From  the   wea  •  ry   i 
Je  -  sua,       To   the   fount  of 

Je  -  sus,  Try  some  pre  -  eioua 
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sin      de  -  filed;  Bring  him  to      the     lor  -  ing      Sav  -  ior, 
paths  of    sin;        All    will  have    a     heart- y         wel-come 

life     and  light;  He    can  cleanse  from  all      de    -    file  -  ment, 

eoul     to    win;  Some  poor  wan- d'rer   in      the      dark-ness, 
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He    will  own    him     as     His  child. 
Who  a     bet  -  ter     life     be  -  gin. 
Make  the  sin-stained  pure    and  white. 
Waits  for  thee    to     bring  him    in. 


He   is    call -ing  now  fa 
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ten  -  der-ness,  Stand-ing  read'-y,  wait-ing  to    for-give;    He  will 
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wel-come  all  who  come  to  Him,    Ho   the  sin  •  ner  will    re  -  ceive. 
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Bringing  in  me  sneaves. 


Ekowlbb  Seatt. 

rf 

h 

Geo.  A. 

Mtno» 

\C\)  4L     ^       <gi — 

_ Ji_ ji— j — __, — 

g  ; — s — « d 

-4- 

— rf- 

*  •     *l — 4- 

1 1 Trt 

— s^A 

1.  Sow  -  ing 

2.  Sow  -  ing 

3.  Go,    then, 
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in     the  morn  -  ing,     bow  • 
in     the  sun  -  Bhine,   sow  ■ 
ev  -    en  weep  -  ing,      sow 
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1.  Sow-ing    in    the  noon-tide  and  the  dew  -  y    eve ;  Wait-ing   for   the 

2.  Fear-ing  nei-ther  clouds  nor  winter's  chill-ing  breeze;  By  and    by    the 

3.  Tho'  the  loss  sustained  our  spir-  it    oft  -  en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's 
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1.  har-vest,    and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing,    We  shall  come  re  -joic  -  ing, 

2.  har-vest,    and  the    la  •  bor  end  -  ed,     We  Bhall  come  re  -joic  -  ing, 

3.  o  -  ver,    He  will  bid     us  wel  -  come,  We  shall  come  re  -  joic  -  ing, 


-m — m         u 


iB      I  I 


£ 


^ 


i 


CHORUS. 


=t 


=3=g 


£3 


-i * 


5=al=5!: 


—i — i      g 

« m— «- 


bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing   in  the  sheaves,  bringing    in    the  sheaves, 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves; 

We  shall  come  re-joic  -  {Omit ]    ing,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Sowing  for  the  Harvest. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913,  BY  HILDE8RAND-BURNETT  CO. 


3= 


iafc 


Samuel  W.  Beazley 


:iSEpF 


**-*D* 


1.  Sow  the  good  Beed  of  the  spir  -  it,   God  will  send  the   rain,      And  He  will 

2.  Sow   in    the  cool  of   the  morning,  Seed    of  faith  and  trust;    La  -  bor   on 

3.  Faithful  -  ly,  stead-fast-ly  la  -  bor,  While  the  moments   fly,      Trusting   to 
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give  us  the   sunshine,   And  the  rich,  ripe  grain.  Sow   in  the  lives  here  a- 

pa  -  tient- ly,  know-ing    God  is  good  and  just;  Sow  the  sweet  gos-pel  of 

God  for   the  har  -  vest  In     His    by    and     by.  He  will   re-ward  you  for 
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bout  you  Seed  of  love,  to  grow  In  -  to  a  boun  -  ti  -  ful  har  - 
glad-ness,  Ev-'ry-where  you  go;  Drive  out  the  gloom  and  the  sad  - 
serv  -  ice  When  you  homeward  go;       So    be     a    dil  -  i  -  gent  work 
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God  would  have  it      80. 


Sow  good  seed,     Sow 

Sow  the  good  seed  by  the  wayside,  Sow   on    the 
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on               hill   and  plain;  Sing  as    you  sow  for  the  har- vest — This   be    the 
hill  and  the  plain; 
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Sowing  for  the  Harvest. 
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joy-ous  re  -  train:    "La      -      bor  on,         good  and 

"La-borfor    Je  -  sus  is    pleas-ant,     For    a    kind  Mas  -ter   is 
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kind  is  He ;  Pull  up  the  tares  when  you  find  them ,  Come  and  work  with  me." 
He; 

I    M  ^  .  I 


m- — m — e> — m- — ar — v- — rm' — W~ ~*~ r"' — ■* — ^ — a- r  rr^ni 


I  —I 


No.  102.       Work,  for  the  Night  is  Goming. 
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1.  Work 

2.  Work 

3.  Work 
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thro' the  morn-ing  hours;  Work  while  tke 
thro'  the  sun  -  ny  noon;  Fill  brightest 
-  der  the  sun  -  set  skies;  While  their  bright 
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dew    is  spark-ling,  Work'mid  springing  flow'rs;  Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon;    Give  ev  -  'ry  fly  -  ing  mo  -  ment 
tints  are  glow-ing,  Work,  for  day-light  flies;   Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 
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Work  in  the  glowing  sun;  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,When  man's  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad-eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work, for  the  night  is  dark'ning,When  man's  work  is  o'er. 
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THe  Coming  Millions. 


Chahtje  IX  Tillman. 


Hark  tne  tread  of    com  -  ing  millions 
God  His  pro-mise    is    fulfil  -  ing 
Christ  is  see-ing       of    the  tra  ■  vail 
Sol  •  diers  of  the  crossdong  waiting 
When  the  long  re-treat   has  sounded, 
Hal  -  ie-lu-jah!   Hal  •  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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Marching  on— the  hosts  of  God; 
To    His  well  be  •  lov  -  ed    Son: 
Of    His  loving,  wait  •  ing  soul, 
Fcr  the  com  •  ing  of    this    day — 
And  our  Chieftain  leads  the  way, 
Hal  -  le  ■  lu  -  jah    to    the  Lamb' 
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Coming  from  the  isles  and  na  -  tions,Ransom'd  by  the  Sav-ior's  blood. 
Heathen  nations  to  Him  giv  -  ing,  For  a  her  -  i  -  tage,His  «wn. 
In  thetri-umphs  of  the  gos  -  pel  O  -  ver  men,  from  pole  to  pole, 
Toil-ing,weeping,watching,praying — Courage  take  and  march  a»  way. 
By  His  conqu'ring  hosts  surrounded,  To  the  realms  of  end  •  less  day; 
All   in  earth  and   all    in  heav  -  en  Sound  the  prais  •  es   of  Kis  name! 
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Hear  them  shouting!Hearthemshouting!"He  hath  wash'dus  in  His  blood!" 
See  them  com-ing!  See  them  com-ing!  All  to    wor-ship    at   His  throne. 
Hear  their  praises!  Hear  their  prais-es!  Like  the  voice  of   wa-ters  roll, 
"We  have  triumphed!"  "We  have  triumphed!"  Soon  you'll  hear  our  Captain  say, 
Then,  how  bless-ed!  Oh,  how  bless-ed!  To  have  fought  to  win  the  day, 
Might  -  y   Sav  -  ior!  Might-y  Sav  -  ior!    We  willcon-quer    in  Thy  name, 
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Hear  them  shouting!Hear  them  shouting!"He  hath  wash'd  us  in  His  blood'" 
See  them  com-ing!  See  them  com-ing!  All  to  wor    ship     at  His  throne. 
Hear  their  prais-esl  Hear  their  prais-es!Like  the  voice  of  wa  -ters  roll. 
'Wehavetriumphed!""Wehavetriumphed!"Soon  you'll  hear  our  Captain  say. 
Then, how  bless-ed!  Oh,  how  bless-ed!  To  have  fought  to  win  the  day. 
Might-y  Sav  -  ior!    Might-y  Sav  -  ior!  We  will  con  -  quer  in  Thy  name. 

-4_ fe_ hm m 1 1 1  I 1  )  m 1  I  ■  I  I br- 


P 


-^      '*•      k-1*- 


Copyright,  1010,  by  Charlie  D.-  Tillmu, 


104 

R.E. 


\  mn  roiiow. 


-4j=£ 


w. 
a 


(Inscribed  to  the  Houston  School  of  the  Prophets.) 
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1.  I        will  fol-low  Je-sus,  bless  His  name,  For 
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His  pow'r  remaineth  just  the 

2.  All  on  the  al  -  tar  laid  as    sac -ri-fice,  Saved  by  His  grace,  with  new  life  now  I 

3.  0   I  will  lis  -  ten   to  the  still  small  voice,  Saying  to  me,  My  will  must  be  your 

4.  TheHo-lyComfort-er  has  come  to  stay,  In-to  the  lives  of  those  who  wiM  o- 
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same,  As    when  followed  by  the  saints  of  old,     To  save  and  cleanse  the  soul. 
rise,  With  a  pure  heart,  I  to  Him  will  be  true,  His  blood  hath  cleansed  me  thro', 
choice,  Gladly  I'll  fol-low  now  my  Lead-er  true,   He    fills  me  thro'  and      thro', 
bey,  Brother,  0  this  is    for  you,  come  and  go  Where  liv-ing   wat-ers       flow. 


I will  fol-low,         glad-ly  fol-low,        Follow  Je  -  sus  all    the  way. 

fol  -  low  till  He         takes  me  home, 
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We're  MarGhin^  to  Zion. 

(Key  of  Q.) 

1  Come  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known, 
|[ : Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,: 
|| :  And  thus  surround  the  throne. :  II 


Chorus. 

We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  march'nc  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  4  fcy  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  cur  God; 


I.  Watts. 

:But  children  of  the  heavenly  King, :|| 
|| : May  speak  their  joys  abroad.  :|| 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

j|:Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, : [| 
|| :Or  walk  the  golden  streets.: || 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry; 
|| :  We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
ground, :  || 
||:To  fairer  worlds  on  high.:| 
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Build  On  the  Rock. 
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1.  Built  up  -  on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  the 

2.  Founded   on  the  sol  -  id  Rock  the 

3.  With  a  firm  foun-da-tion  laid  up 
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house  will  stand;  Storms  may  beat  up- 
house    is    strong;  Tho' the  pow'rs  that 
-  on     the  Rock,  We    can  build   in 
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on       it  and    in    rage    ex  -  pand, 
threaten  may  a  -  round  it    throng, 
safe  -  ty.tho'  the  storms  may  mock, 
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Not  pre  -  vail-ing  'gainst  the  one  Foun- 

It   will  stand  in  gran-deur  thro'  the 

Fear-ing  not  the  ter  -  rors    of     the 
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Chorus. 
Build  on        the    Rock, 
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Build  on 
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it    will  stand,  se  -  cure  -  Iy  stand;  oh, 
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not  the  sand,  the   sink-ing  sand;  the 
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1.0     the  Spir  -  it-filled  life!     Is    it  thine?  Is    it  thine?  Has  the  Com-foit-er 

2.  For  the  Spir  -  it-filled  life    may  be  thine,  may  be  thine;  You  may  feast  on  the 

3.  0     the  Spir  -  it-filled  life,  make  it  thine,  make  it  thine;  All  the  dross  He'll  con 
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come  in  His  full-ness  di  -  vine?  To  this  heav-en  -  ly  Guest  have  you 
corn,  and  the  hon-ey  and  wine;  'Tis  thy  her  -  it  -  age  purchased  on 
sume     and  the  gold  will    re  -  fine;    Let  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost    in     to    em- 
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o  -  rened  the    door?  Does  He  dwell  in  your  heart  and  your 
Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tree;    'Tis  the  Savior's  com-mand,"Go,  and 
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more?  Just  u  -  nit  -  cd  to  Christ,  as  the  branch  to  the  vine,  0  the 
be."  In  the  wil  =  der-ness  why  will  ye  lan-guish  and  pine,  When  the 
sess.     Ere  the  night-shad-ows     fall    and  the    day-light  de-cline,      0  the 
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Spir-it-filled  life!  Is  it  thine?  Is  it  thine?  Just  u  -  nit-ed  to  Christ,  as  the 
Spir-it-filled  life  maybe  thine,  may  be  thine?  In  the  wil-der-ness  why  will  ye 
Spir-it-filled  life,  make  it  thine, make  it  thine.  Ere  the  night-shadows  fall  and  the 
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branch  to  the  vine?  0  the  Spir  -  it-filled  life!  Is  it  thine?  Is  it  thine? 
Ian  -  guish  and  pine,  When  the  Spir  -  it-filled  life  may  be  thine,  may  be  thine? 
day -light    de-cline,    0  the  Spir  -  it-filled  life,  make  it  thine,  make  it  thine. 
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1.  They  were  in     an    up  -  per  cham-ber,  They  were  all  with  one    ac  -  cord, 

2.  Yes,  this  pow'r  from  heav'n  descended,  With  the  sound  of    rush-ing  wind; 

3.  Yes,  this  "old-time"  pow'r  was giv-en  To     our    fa- thers  who  were  true; 
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When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de-scend  -  ed,  As  was  prom-ised  by  our  Lord. 
Tongues  of  fire  came  down  up  -  on  them,  'As  the  Lord  said  He  would  send. 
This     is  prom-ised    to      be-liev-ers,     And  we     all   may  have  it,    too. 
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Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now,        0     Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now, 
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0     Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now,  And    bap-tize        ev-'ry        one. 
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1.  When  I  need  someone  in  time     of  grief,  Someone  my  cheer    to 

2.  When  I  need  Bomeone  to  guide  my  soul        0  -  ver  the  storm  -  y 

3.  When  I  need  help  to   de  -  feat  the   foe,   Someone   my  shield     to 

4.  When  all  my  tri  -  als  on  earth  are  o'er,     And  the  dark  stream  I 
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Je  -sub  I  choose,  for  He  gives  re  -lief,  He 
Al-ways  to  Je  -  sus  I  give  control,  He 
Al-ways  to  Je  -  bus  in  faith  I  go,  He 
Je-sus  shall  bear   me  to   yon  -  der  shore,  He 
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I  choose  Je     -      sus  when    I  need     a        friend 

Yes,   I  choose  my     Sav  -  iour  al  -  ways  help  -  f ul  friend, 
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What  I  need  I  know  that  He     will      send;.. 

What  I    need    I    know  that  sure  -  ly      He     to    me    will    free  -  ly 


send; 
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I  have        proved  Him,  good   and  true     is       He;... 

I    have  proved  Him  o'er     and  o'er,    and     al  -  ways  good  and  true    ii 
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I  choose  Je      •      bus,        He  is    the  best  for    me. 

Yes,      I  choose  my    Sav  -  iour  dear,  of      all    for  me, 
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1.  'Neath  the  skies  of  spring,  Banners  bright  we  fling,  Joy  of  heav'n  hath  crowned  us ; 

2.  'Neath  the  skies  of  spring,  List  the  chorus  ring,  Songs  of    ex  -  ul   -   ta  -  tion; 

3.  'Neath  the  skies  of  spring,  Homage  gladly  bring,  Earth  is  robed   in    splen  -  dor; 
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Praise  the  Father's  name,  Boundless  love  proclaim,  Blessings  now  surround  us. 
Hail  the  golden  days,  Wake  to      joyous  praise,  Join  in    Ju  -  bi    -   la  -  tion.  _ 
Mercies  from  His  hand,  Fill  the  wak-ing  land,  Grate-ful  trib  -  ute    ren  -  der! 
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Sing,    sing  wonders  of    His  love,  Bring,     bring,     praise  to  God  a-bove. 
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house  on  the  Rock;  It  will  firm  -  ly  re  -  sist  thro'  the  a  -  ges, 
Je  -  sua  a  -  lone;  His  a-tone-ment,  my  hope  of  sal-va  -  tion, 
build  on     the  sand;    Tho'  the  rains  may  de-scendand   the  floods  come, 
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'ry  gale,  ev-  'ry  tem- pest  shock;  For  it  rests  on  the  Rock  of 
!  the  Chief  and  the  cor  -  ner  -  stone;  There  is  no  oth-er  name  like 
the  Rock    I    can  safe-ly     stand;  And    at  last  when  my  days  are 
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A    -  ges,     It  shall  nev  -  er    be  moved,  I    know;    It  will  stand  ev-'ry 
Je  -  bus,  There  is     no     one  can  save  but     He;     On  His  prom -ise    I 
end  -  ed,     On  the  last  great  and  dread-ful    day,      I  shall  still     be    se- 
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on     it      I     may    rest,  Tho'  the  howl  -  ing      winds  may    blow, 
it    will  stand  the    test,  Both  in    time   and    e  -  ter  -  iri    -    ty. 
on  foun  -  da  -  tion    sure,  For  His  word  shall  not  pass    a  -    way. 
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Je   -  sus      is       my     Sav  -  ior     and     my        on  -  ly     hope    and 
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1.  There  was  a  time  I  know,  When  in  the  book  of  heav'n,  An  old  account  was  standing, 
My  name  was  at  the  top,  And  many  things  be-low,  But  I  went  to  the  keep-er, 

2.  The  old  account  was  large,  And  larg-er  ev-'ry  day,  For   I  was  always  sinning, 
But  when  I  looked  ahead,  And  saw  such  pain  and  woe,  I  said  that  I  would  set-tie, 

3.  When  at  the  judgment  bar,  I  stand  before  my  King,  And  He  the  book  will  open, 
Then  will  my  heart  be  glad,  While  tears  of  joy  will  flow,  Be-cause  I  had  it  set-  tied, 

4.  When  in  that  happy  home,  My  Saviour's  home  above,  I'll  sing  redemption's  story, 

I'll  not  forget  that  book,  With  pages  white  as  snow,  Because  I  came  and  settled, 

5.  0    sinner  seek  the  Lord,  Repent  of  all  your  sin,  For  thus  He  has  com-mand-ed, 
And  if  for  years  to  come   You  live  on  here  be-low,  Up  there  you'll  not  regret  it 
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For  sins  yet  un-for-giv'n;  Long  a  -  go, 

(Omit )  And  set-tied  long  a -go. 

And  nev-er  tried  to  pay; 

(Omit )  And  set-fcled  long  a -go. 

And  can  not  find  a  thing; 

(Omit )  And  set-tied  long  a  -  go. 

And  praise  Him  for  His  love; 

(Omit ,)  And  set-tied  long  a- go. 

If  you  would  en-ter  in; 

(Omit )  You  set-tied  lcng  a  -  go. 


Down  on  my  knees, 


Long  a  -  go, 


I  set-tied  it    all, 


Yes,  the  old  ac  -  count  was  set-tied  long  a- 
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And    the    rec  -  ord's  clear     to  •  day,     For     He 
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bet  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning. 
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i.  Brightly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  From  the  light-house  ev-er-mere; 

2.  Dark  the  night  of  sin  has  set-tled,Loud  the     an  -  gry  bil-lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your  feeble  lamp,m.y  broth-er;Somepoor  sea-man  tem-pest-toss'd. 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep-ing  Of  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watching,long-ing,  For  the  lights  a  -  long  the  shore. 
Try-ing  now  to  make  the  har  -  bor,    In   thedark-ness  may  be   lost. 
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Let   the  low  -  er  lights  be  burning!  Send    a  gleam   a-cross  the  wave! 
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No.  114.      When  the  Walls  of  Jericho  Fall. 


E.  S.  V. 


Dedicated  to  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  of  Rockland,  Me. 

copyright,  leiB,  by  e.  8.  UFFORO.  Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 
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1.  Sin's     do  -min-ion   must     be       ta-ken,    God   has     sent  the  bat -tie 

2.  We      will    trav  -  el       all       a  -  bout  them,  Fear-ing     not     if    we    are 

3.  'Round  the    cit  -  y    march-ing,  marching,     Ev  -  er      loy  -  al,  one  and 
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all,      *We'll  sound    the  trump-et,    and  shout,  "Sal  -  va-tion,"  Till  the 


Si 


i 


£ 


fr— fr- 


r  i>  t)~p=g- 


^ 


$=& 


p      p 

Chorus. 


1_« — J — I 1 £ l_« — m — m *— • 


zd 


> 


T-I7 

walls    of    Jer-i-cho  fall.  When  the  walls  of    Jer- 
walls    of    Jer-i-cho  fall, 
walls    of    Jer  -  i  -  cho  fall. 

b. 


^§ 


r^t 


-*-^ 


P     P     I        I 
•cho  fall, 

Jer  -  i  -  cho    fall, 


:EM 


*-* 


|P=bJ: 


^=P: 


=P=U= 


i 


^ 


-t>-t> 


I: 


0—0—1-0-?  ■■«  # ■ 


45: 


*J? 


8 


-<&-*- 


^      -J-    ^      '      + 


\ 


P      P 

When  the  walls    of    Jer-i-cho    fall,  Oh,  I  want    to  be  there, 

Jer  -  i  -  cho      fall, 
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Words  and  melody  by 
Rev.  J.  K..  Alwood. 


The  Unclouded  Day. 
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1.  0   they  tell  me    of  a  home    far  be  -  yond  the    skies,  0     they 

2.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  my  friends  have  gone,  0  they 
3o  0  they  tell  me  of  a  King  in  His  beau-  ty  there,  And  they 
4.  0   they  tell  me  that  He  smiles  on  His   chil-dren  there,  And  His 
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tell    me  of      a       home    far  a  -  way;    0    they  tell  me     of    a  home 

tell    me   of  that      land     far  a  -  way;  Where  the      tree        of          life 

tell    me  that  mine    eyes   shall  be    hold,  Where  He      sits        on  the  throne 

smile     drives  their  sor-rows  all  a  -  way;  And  they  tell  me  that  no  tears 
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where  no  storm-clouds  rise,  0  they  tell  me  of  an  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom  Sheds  its  fragrance  thro'  the  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow,  In  the  cit  -  y  that  is  made  of  gold. 
ev  -  er     come      a  -  gain,  In   that  love  -  ly  land    of  un-cloud  -  ed  day. 
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Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Haste  we 

2.  Haste  we 
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(1)  Haste  we   on. 
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i         -        die  hands  no  more, 
drear     -     y  wastes  of  sin, 
gain    .     .  ourLord'scommand, 
reap      -    ing  soon  will  come, 
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(1)  Fold  our  hands, 
(2)  On  the  wastes, 
(4)  For  the  time, 


our  hands  no  more, 
the  wastes  of  sin, 
the  time  will  come, 


For  the  work 
To  the  feast 
To  the  weak 
Then  with  joy, 
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wan   -   mg,  Soon  the     bar  -        vest  will  be    o'er. 

waits    them,  Quick-ly      go    .     .     .    and  bring  them  in. 

heart  -  ed,  Go  and     lend  .     .      a   help-ing    hand. 

faith  -  ful,  We  shall     sing  .     .     the  har-vest  home. 

Soon  the  har-vest  will     be    o'er,  will  be  o'er. 
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Slum-ber  not,  the  time  is  pre-cious, 

Slum-ber     not,     ...     the  time  is    pre  -  cious,  Bid    our 
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Bid  our  ev-'ry  pow'r  awake;  0     im  -  prove    .    .  the  gold-en 
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No.  117.      Just  Beyond  the  Hills  of  Time. 

James  Rowe.  Will  H.  Ruebush. 
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1.  There's  a  home  for  you,    a  home  forme     In    a    fair-er,  bet  -  ter  clime; 

2.  Christ,the  sinners'  Friend,who  saves  by  grace, Now  prepares  that  hap-py  home; 

3.  In      that  home  of  light  our  loved  ones  wait, Pure  as  snow  and  fair   as   day; 

4.  Let      us  watch  and  pray  and  fol  -  low  Him,  Sweetly  sing-ing  thro'  the  gloam, 
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It      is   just     a  -  cross  a   nar-rowsea — Just  be-yond  the  hills    of  time. 
There  we  all  may  meet  Him  face  to  face,  When  on  earth  we  cease  to   roam. 
They  will  meet  us   at     the  gold -en  gate,  At  the  end -ing  of      the  way. 
Till  shall  flee    a  -  way  the  shadows  dim,  And  we  all  reach  home,  sweet  home. 
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Just  be-yond  the  hills    of    time,  Just  a-cross  the  nar-nowsea, 

the  hills  of  time,  nar-row  sea, 
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Where  the  angels  raise  ceaseless  strains  of  praise ,  There's  a  home  for  you  and  me . 
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G.  W.  L. 

Animato. 


Baraca  Son*. 

(Adopted  by  the  Baraca  State  Convention  of  N.  C.) 

COPYRIGHT,   1914,   BY  GEO.  W.   LASSITER.  GeO.    W.    LaSSltei". 
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1.  Man-y  the  bless-ings  we  hope  to  be,  As  thro' the  world  we  go; 
2. "We  do  things,"  is  our  slo-gan  true,  And  by  this  sisn  we  win; 
3.  Stand-ing       firm   by    the  Bi  -  ble  school,  Fighting    as    sol-diers  bold; 
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Help -ing  each  brother  whom  we  may    see     Burdened  with  sin  and    woe- 

Help-ing  the    fel- low  some  good  thing  do,   Who  would  have  died  in      sin. 

"Young  men  for  Christ,"  is  our  work-ing    rule,  "And  to  the  Church,"  the  fold. 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 
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1.  Onward,  Chris-tian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  aa    to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a  might-y    ar    -    my  Movea  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  plel  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je   •   siis      Go  -  ing  on   be  -  fore;  Christ,  the  royal    Mas  -  ter,  Leads  a  - 
tread -ing  Where  the  samts  have  trod;  We  are  not   di  -  vid  -  ed,    All  one 
Je   -   bus    Constant  will  re-main;  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  -  er 'Gainst  that 
voi  -  ces       In  the  triumph-song;  Glo-ry,  laud  and  hon  -  or     Un  -  to 
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Onward,  Christian  sol     -    diers!    Marching  as     to    war, 
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No.  120    HI  Be  A  Soldier  For  Jesus. 


Isaac  Watts. 

2nd  verse  &  Cho,  by  Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Am  I         a     sol  -  dier    of     the  cross,  A  foi-Iow-er  of    the  Lamb, 

2.  The  fight  is      on,     the   call    to  arms,  Is  sounding  far    and  near. 

3.  Sure  I    must  fight     if     I  would  reign;  Increase  my  cour-age  Lord 
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And  shall     I    fear    to    own  His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

And  to      the    bat-tie's    front   a  -  way,    We  hast -en    with   a    cheer. 

I'll  bear    the    toil,    en  -  dure  the  pain,     Sup-port-ed    by  Thy  word. 
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For  God  and    ho  -  li  -  ness  we  fight,  Nor    lay  our  ar  -  mor  down, 
When  that  il-lus-trious  day  shall  rise,  And    all  His  ar  -  mies  shine, 
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While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood-y    seas? 

Till  faith  has  been  exchanged  for  sight,  And  we've  ob  -  tain    the  crown. 

In  robes  of     vie  -  fry  thro'  the  skies,  The  glo  -_ry     shall     be  thine. 
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CopyrigM,  1912,  by  J.  M.  Harris. 


I'll  Be  A  Soldier  For  Jesus.    Concluded. 
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sol-dier  for  Je      -      sus, 


He  can  de  pend  up  -  on  me 


sol-dier,  a  sol-dier  for  Je  -  sus. 
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No.  121. 


Walk  in  the  Lteht  of  God. 


Laurent*  Highfieid. 
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1.  Like    a     lamp  un   -    to  your  feet,    a       light  from  heav  -  en    glows, 

2.  Like    a     lamp  un   -   to  your  feet,  the       ho  -  ly  light-beams  shine, 

3.  Like    a     lamp  un   -   to  your  feet,  the     light  makes  plain  the    way; 
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From  the  land  which  needs  no    sun    or    moon  nor   ev  -  er  dark-ness  knows, 
With   the  bright-ness   of       a  cloud-less    sun,    a    glo  -  ry    all     di  -  vine: 
Turn  -  ing   not      a  -  side  where  shad-ows    lin  -  ger,  lest     a  -  far  you  stray, 
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And       rad  -  iant  with     a      liv  -  ing  splen  -  dor  makes  the  way     so    bright. 
Though  you  must  go  'mongbri'rs  and  bram-bles,  noth-ing  shall  you    fear, 
Keep      in     the  path,  though  it      is    ston  -  y,    nev  -  er  need    you     fall, 
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You  can  walk,  safe -ly  walk,  on  the  up-ward  path  of  right. 

you  can  walk,  safe  -  ly  walk, 

Ev  -  er  walk,  safe-  ly  walk,  in  the  light  so  white  and  clear, 

ev  -  er   walk,  safe  -  ly  walk, 

Ev  -  er  walk,  safe -ly  walk,  in  the  light  that  shine3  for  all. 

ev  -  er   walk,  safe  -  ly  walk,  _ 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  walk,  walk,  walk  in     the    light  of  God;  In  the     light the  per-fect 

Walk,  walk,  walk,     walk. 
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Walk  in  the  Lteht  of  God. 
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light,  Mak  -  ing     plain the  path  of      right, ....     Walk  in 

in     the  light,  Walk,  walk,  walk,  walk,  the  path     of    right, 
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faith, walk    in  trust  Up    the  slope  where  saints  have 

Walk     in     faith,  walk      in     trust,       Up       the     slope    where    saints     have 
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trod,  Keep the   nar-row  way, Lead -ing 

brave  -  ly        trod,       Walk,  walk,  walk,  the  nar  -  row    way.   Walk, 
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on to  end -less      day, Walk  in  hope, 

walk,     walk,      walk  to  end  -  less      day,    Walk    in     hope,   glow-ing  hope, 
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walk  in  peace,  In   the    per-fect  light  of   God 

walk   in     peace,  calm  and  peace,  In    the      per-fect  light     of       God,   light     of  God. 
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No.  122.        Stand  On  the  Winning  Side. 


COPYRIGHT.  1913,   BY  HIIDEBRAND-BURNETT  CO. 

■Catherine  Atherton  Grimes. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


Sounds  of  bat- tie  ring  up-  on  the  air,  Hosts  for  war  are  gathering  ev-'ry- where; 
Oth  -  ers  wait  to  see  what  you  will  do,  Oth  -  er  fates  are  rest-ing  now  with  you; 
Would  you  stand,  when  fighting  days  are  done,  In  the  ranks  that  vie  -  to  -  ry  have  won? 
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Choose  you  now  whom  you  will  fol-low,  For  you  have  a  part  to  bear. 
Can  you  bear  to  be  a  cow-  ard?  Must  you  not  be  strong  and  true? 
Would  you  join  the  song  of  tri-umph  At  the  set- ting  of  the     sun? 
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Will 

Come, 

Come, 


you  with  the     en  -  e  -  my    a-bide,    Or  your  heart  will  bet-ter  im-pulse  guide? 
for-  get-ting  all  your  worldly  pride,Come,  and  strength  your  Master  will  provide, 
and  with  the  Sav-iour  cru-  ci  -  fied,  Bear  vie  -  to  -  rious  banners  far  and  wide, 
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Come  and  take  your  place  with  Jesus,  Stand  up  -  on  the  win-ning  side. 


-Mm — »— 


^±*=fc£ 


WC 


#-u     PI      I: 


*&-U-± 


1      1      I 
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Stand,     stand     on  the  winning  side,  There's  work    to  do; 

Stand,  stand  on  the  win  -  ning    side,  There's  work  for  all  to  do; 

There's  work  for  all  to  do,  and 
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otand  On  the  Winning  Side. 
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It        may        be  the  bat  -  tie-tide  Depends        on         you. 

It   may   be   the     bat     -     tie     -     tide     De-pends  on    you,   on       you. 
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My  friend,  de-pends  on  you. 
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'Tis  no  time  for  fearing,  Nor  for  weak  despairing,  Christ  demands  your  service  true; 
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0     hear     Him     say,  "Be  not  afraid, Whate'er      be    -   tide; 

0       hear  Him  say, "Be    not  a    -     fraid,  What-ev  -  er    may  be  -  tide; 
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What  -  ev  -  er  may  betide,  For 
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Hearts    should      nev-er  be  dismayed  That  in  Me  a     -    bide; 

Hearts  should  nev  -  er      be  dis  -  mayed  That  in      Me  here     a -bide; 
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That   in  Me  here  a-bide; 
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Those  who  stand  with  Me  are  always  sure  to  be  On  the   win  -  ning      side." 

.  win-ning,  winning  side." 
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Victory  Is  Coming. 


MRS.  IDA  C.  REID. 

Unison. 
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1.  Oh,  Chris-tian,  keep  on    pray    -    ing,  And  wait-  ing    on    the     Lord; 

2.  Oh,  broth  -  er,  nev  -  er     fal     -    ter,  Fight  on  with  might  and    vim;. 

3.  We'll  wave  the  blood-stained  ban  -  ner,  And  rout  the  en  -  e  -  my;. . 
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For    vie  -  to  -  ry    He's  prom  -  ised  Within     His 
Leave  all     up  -  on      the    al 
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ho  -  ly    word;, 
tar,  Don't  let  your  faith  grow  dim; . . 


To     God    we'll  give    the    glo    -    ry      For  ev  - 'ry    vie  -  to-  ry;. 
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And  tho'  the  grass  may  with  -  er,  The  flow-  ers'  beau-ty 
If  you  have  on  the  ar  -  mor,  With  garments  pure  and 
We'll  bear  the  cross  for      Je    -   sus,   Who  bore  our  sins    a  • 
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He'll  keep  His  word  for  -  ev    -     er,    Each  prom-ise  He    has    made. . 
He'll  fight  the  bat  -  tie     for        you,  And    vie  -  to  -  ry's    in      sight. . 


We    know    a    crown  a  -  waits 


All     hail   our  crowning    day. 


Copyright,  1915,  by  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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CHORUS.     Four  Parts. 
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Vic-  to-  ry       is     com   -    ing,      We  feel     it     in     the    air, 

is     sure-ly  com-ing,  the  air, 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry      is    com  -   ing,      The  signs  are  ev  -  'ry  -  where; 

is    sure-ly  com-ing, The  signs  are 'round  us    ev- 'ry-where; 
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Shout  a  -  loud  the      ti    -     dings,  And  sing    the   vie -tor's  song 

glo-rious  ti-dings,  vic-tor's  song, 
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We'll  wave  Im-man-u-el's    ban  -  ner,      As    we  march  a    -    long. 
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Christ  Is  Growded  Out. 


J.  H.W. 

Slowly.     With  expression 


COPYRIGHT,  1905    BY  PROF.  J.  H.  WEBER. 
USED  BY  PER. 


Prof.  J.  H.  WeDer. 
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1.  In  the  bus  -    y  marts,    in    the    crowd-ed  streets,    The   world  goes 

2.  We're  bus  -    y     at  home    with  our  friends  and  cares,    And  there's  no 

3.  The    world,    with  its  song,    goes        march  -  ing  on,      You     join    the 


% 


hur-ry  - ing 
time  to 
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on;  It    craves  for  wealth  and  pomp  and  show,  And 

pray;  Its  lodge,    or    club    and  world  -  ly  things,    In 

frain;        With  soul    and  mind  and   ev  -   'ry  nerve,  You 
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heeds  the    si  -  ren's 
this   gay  world     to 
plan    for  earth  -  ly 


song.  It's  pleas  -  ure  first,  it's  self  and  gold, 
day:  But  death  will  come,  and  you  will  die, 
gain.      0     stop!   and  think,  some  day    you'll  die, 


And  Christ    is   crowd-ed 


out,       And  Christ     is   crowd-ed      out; 
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O  what  will  you  say   in  the  judgment  day,  If  Christ   is  crowd-ed     out? 
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125.      WHEN  THE  PEARLY  GATES  UNFOLD. 
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1.  I    have  giVn   up   all    for    Je  -  sua ;    This  vain  world  is  naught  *to 

2.  When  the  voice  of    Je  -  sus  calls  me,     And  the  an  -  gels  whis  -  per 

3.  Just  be  -  yond  the  waves  of  Jor  -  dan,    Just   be-yond  the  chill  -  ing 
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All  its  pleas-ures  are   for  -»got  -  ten       In    re-mem-b'ring  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

I    will  lean  up  -  on    my    Sav-iour,    Thro,  the   val  -  ley  as       I    go; 

Blooms  the  tree  of    life  im  -  mor  -  tal,    And    the   liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  glide 
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Tho' my  friends  de -spise,  for-sake  me,  And  on  me  the  world  looks  cold, 
I  will  claim  His  prec-ious  prom-ise,  Worth  to  me  a  world  of  gold, 
In   that  hap  -  py    land    of   spir  -  its,    Flow  -  ers  bloom  on   hills     of    gold, 
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I've  a  Friend  that  will  stand  by     me  When  the  pear  -  ly  gates  un  -  fold. 

Fear  no    e  -   vil,    I'll     be  with  thee  When  the  pear  -  ly  gates  un  -  fold. 

And  the  an  ■>  gels   are      a  -  wait  -  ing  When  the  pear  -  ly  gates  un  -  fold. 
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D.S.  But  my  heart  will  know  no   sad-ness,  When  the  pear  -ly gates  un-fold. 
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Life's  morn  will  soon    be  wan  -  ing,     And    its    eve  -  ning  bells  will    toll; 

t-»— r*       P    i* rS> V-r-^-r-*-!-*— P- 


-J* (*- 


^SW= 


^se^e^ 


i 


a_a_ 


I  I 

By  per.  Ballington  Booth,  N.  Y. ,  owner  of  copyright. 


126 

Neal  A.  McAulay. 


Will  I  Be  Remembered? 
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Will 
Will 
Will 
Will 


be  re  -  mem-ber'd  when  my  work   is    done?  Will  I  live  for- 

be  re  -  mem-ber'd  with    a    love  sin  -  cere?  Will  I  leave be- 

be  re  -  mem-ber'd   in      the  voice  of    song?  Will  the  joys  of 

be  re  -  mem-ber'd    on    that  shin  -  ing  shore?  Will  I  see  the 
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ev  -  er  in  the  souls  I've  won? 
hind  me  words  of  hope  and  cheer? 
mu  -  sic  to  my  name  be  -  long? 
ransomed  that  have  gone  be  -  fore? 
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Will    I    leave  be  -  hind  me  gold -en 
Will  the  poor  and  need  -  y    claim  me 
Will  thefriendsthatknewme  kind-  ly 
Will  my  Sav  -  ior  greet  me  with  a 
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deeds  of  love,  That  shall  lead  the  way-ward  to  the  home  a  -  bove? 
as  their  friend,  With  a  pre-cious  fra-grance  that  shall  know  no  end? 
tri  -  bute  pay,  When  my  work  is  end  -  ed  and  I  pass  a  -  way? 
smile  of    love,    When  I    rise  "im-mor  -  tal"    to  that  home   a-  bove? 


D.  S.—By    the  souls  in    glo 


I  have  helped  to   save? 
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Will  I   be  re-mem-ber'd,  will  I  be   re-mem-ber'd,  When  my  dust  is  sleeping 
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in  the  si-lent  grave?  Will  I     be  re-member'd,  will  I    be  re-mem-ber'd, 
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His  Cleansing1  Power. 
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1.  I      was    lost    but     Je  -  sus  sought  and  found  me,    Ten  -  der    -   ly 

2.  Where.O  where   can  there    be    oth  -  er    ref  -  uge,     Save     in      the 

3.  Why,    0  why,  dear  sin  -  ner  will  you  tar    -  ry,      Why   will     you 
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lift  -  ed  me  from  de  -  spair;  Now  His  love  and  mer  -  cy  are  a-round  me, 
shel  -  ter  of  Christ  my  Lord!  Where  a  ha  -  ven  from  the  sin  -  ful  del  -  uge 
lin  -  ger  out-side  the  fold?  On    the  mountain  hear  the  Shepherd  call-  ing, 


And      I      am  hap  -  py 
But      in     the  prom  -  ise 
Come,  for    the  night   is 
Is 


an    -    y  -  where, 
of      His    word, 
dark    and    cold. 
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I    am  the  Lord's,  and  He   is  mine!    In    my 
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soul    I    feel  His  cleansing  pow-er,  I've  been  re-deemed  by  grace  di-  vine! 
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Charlie  D.  Tillman,  owner. 


Mo.  128. 


Raymond  Browning. 


That  Heavenly  Home. 

COPYRIGHT.   1916,  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 
(Not  the  home  but  the  sons  ) 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


1.  I've   longed  for  a  home  on  a    hill-side,  With  a  brook  in  the  valley   be  -  low; 

2.  And      tho'  I  live  landless  and  homeless,  A      pilgrim  and  stranger  down  here, 

3.  There  we'll  sit  on  the  beautiful  porch-es    And  welcome  the  saints  as  they  come, 
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For  shade-trees  and  birds  singing  blithely,  And  a  garden  where  sweet  flowers  grow; 
I    can  bear  all  pri-va-tion  and  sor-row  When  I  think  of  my  home  o-ver   there: 
And   won't  it  be  grand  just  to  have  them  Come  vis  -  it  us  there  in  our  home? 


Where  friends  and  kindred  and  loved  ones  Can       always  find  welcome  and  cheer, 
How  it  stands  on  a  hill-top  in   heav-en,  And  the  wa-ters  of  life  gen-tly    flow, 
We'll   know  all  the  heroes  and  martyrs  And  saints  who've  been  saved  since  the  fall; 
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Where  children  can  play  without  danger,    And      Je  -  sus  to  dwell  with  us 
Where  flow-ers  un-fad-ing  are  blooming  In  the  beau-ti  -  ful  val-ley  be  ■ 
And       al-ways  the  Master  will  be  there,  And    that  will  be  sweetest  of 
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CHORUS.    (Ait.  from  O'Kane.) 
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0  -  ver  there,  over  there,  over  there,  0  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

O-  ver  there. 
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Tlie  Soldiers  or  tlie  Cross, 


Anon. 


Haidoe  Liiaenas. 


1.  A     mighty  throng  with  bat-tie  song  is  marching  by.    The  flag  that  is  their 

2.  Shall  pleasures  please  and  selfish  ease  our  days  consume?  For  brave  and  no  •  ble 
8.  A        he  -  ro   life  'mid  toil  and  strife  we  each  may  live,    By  fight-ing  in    the 
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1.  guide  portrays  the  Cru  -cl-fied;  Then  spread  His  fame  who  lives  a    gain,  0 

2.  deeds    a    lov  -  ing  Saviour  pleads.Tbat  each  bond  slave  He  came  to  sare  from 

3.  host    led  by    the  Ho  -  ly  Ghrst,  For  truth  and  right,  in    garments  white  that 
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1.  hear  their  cry,"In  Christ  there  is  salvation  free  for  all." 

2.  endless  doom,May  know  the  freedom  grace  alone  can  give.    0  who  will  join  the 

3.  Christ  will  give,His  trumpet  call  attend  and  march  away. 
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eol-diers   of  the  cross?  Let  brave  ones  take  the  sword,  And  battle  for  the  Lord 
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Charlotte  G.  Homer. 


Walking  With  Jesus. 

COPYRIGHT,   1610,   BY  CHA8.   H.   GABRIEL. 


B.  D.  Ackley. 
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1.  I  am  walk-ing  ev-'ry  day  with 

2.  I  am  walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day  with 

3.  I  am  walk-ing  ev-'ry  day  with 

4.  I  am  walk-ing  ev  -  'ry  day  with 
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Je  -  sus;        I       feel  His  pres-ence 

Je  -  sus;  My     bur-den  and  my 

Je  -  sus,  Con  -  tent  and  full  -  y 

Je  -  sus;  Al  -  tho'  His  face    I 

■f-   \*.       f   - 


4-     I      IT: 


=K£ 


P=P=tP=P=P=P: 


-F- 


:fr— fr— fr— fr 


P     P     P     P 


II 


=E5=f5: 


3 


I 


3         f)    -ffc 


-zfl- 


*=* 


^ 


aaB^aa 


=t 


-^ 


s 


sweet  -ly      near;    Un  -  to    me    He  whis-pers  words  of      wis -dom,  That 
cross  He    shares;  With  His  coun-sel  guards  and  guides  me     on  -  ward,  And 
sat   -    is  -  fled;    For  the  way     is  grow-ing  bright-er,     clear  -  er,     As 
can  -  not      see,     He    has  said,  "I    will     be  with    thee    al- way:"  His 
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ban  -  ish  doubt  and  qui  -  et       fear. 

shields  me  from  the  tempter's  snare.   For    I    am  walk-ing  ev-'ry  day  with 

on       we  jour-ney,  side  by      side. 

prom-ise     is    e-nough  for      me! 
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sus,    With  Je  -  sus,     my  Sav  -  ior;     For    I    am  walk-ing  ev  -  'ry 
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with     Je  -  sus,   I'll     go  with  Him,  with  Him  all         the         way. 

with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Ho.  131.        To  Be  a  Friend  of  Jesus. 


Rev.  M.  S.  Brown. 
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1.  Since  the  Lord  has  saved  me  from  a  life    of    sin,  Since  His  Spir-it  came  to 

2.  Are    there  words  un-spo-ken  I  should  speak  for  Him?  Is  there  kindness  need-ed 

3.  Years  are  pass-  ing  swift  -  ly  with  their  toil  and  pain,  And  a  life  with-out  Him 

4.  Someday  He  will  call  me,  when  the   toil  is  o'er,  To    a  life  im  -  mor  -  tal 
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me  and  dwells  within,  I  have  peace  I  nev-er  could  have  bought  with  gold —To 
for  the  path-way  dim?Not  an  hour  of  serv-ice,  Lord, would  I  be  -  hold— To 
is  a  life  in  vain;  Ev- 'ry  day  new  beau-ties  un-to  me  un- fold— To 
on      a  fair  -  er  shore, Then  Til  know  in  heav-en,  and  His  face  be -hold — To 
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be    a  friend  of  Je  -  sus  is 
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a   joy  un  -  told.  There's  no  oth  -  er  one  so 
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dear  can  be,    For  He  gave  His  life   for  me; No  dan-ger  do    I  fear, 

For   He   gave  His  life  for  me;  for 
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Ea    is   al-ways  near;  To   be    a  friend  of  Je  -  sus   is     a   joy  un  -  told. 
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Rfo.  132.       Let  the  Holy  Ghost  Gome  In. 


R.  P.  Reynolds. 

Mather  slow. 


(Companion  to  "Let  a  Little  Sunshine  In.") 
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C.  E.  Rowley. 


1.  Would  you  be  redeemed  from  ev  -  'ry    in- born  sin,  Have  the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it 

2.  Would  you  have  the  Spir  -  it      in  your  heart  to  cheer?  Would  you  be  re-lieved  from 

3.  Do     you  want  the  "fire    of    God"  to     fill  your  soul,  Burn  up    all  the  dross,  and 

4.  Do    you  want  the  "pow'r"  to  make  you  true  and  brave,  So  that  you  can   res  -  cue 
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con  -  stant-ly  with  -  in?    Make  the  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  trust  in  God,  and  then, 

ev    -  'ry  doubt  and  fear?  Make  the  con  -  se-  era  -  tion,  trust  in  God,  and  then, 

sane  -  ti  -  fy  the  whole?  Make  the  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  trust  in  God,  and  then, 

those  that  Christ  would  save?  Make  the  con  -  se  -  era  -  tion,  trust  in  God,  and  then, 
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Let    the     Ho  -  ly  Ghost  come  in.  Let    the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  come 

come  in. 
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in,  Let    the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  come  in,  Make  the  con  -  se- 

come    in, 
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cra  -  tion,  trust  in  God,  and  then,  Let     the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  come  in. 
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DUET. 


SWEET  WILL  OF  GOD. 


Mrs.  C.  h.  MpRBis. 
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1.  My  stubborn  will    at  last  hath  yield -ed;      I  would  be  Thine  and 

2.  I'm  tired  of    sin,  foot-sore   and  wea  -  ry,    The  darksome  path  hath 

3.  Thy  precious  will,   O  conqu'ring  Sav-iour,  Doth  now  embrace  and 

4.  Shut  in  with  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  -  ev  -    er,     My  wayward  feet    no 
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Thine    a  -  lone; 
drear  -  y    grown, 
com  -  pass   me ; 
more    to    roam; 
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And  this  the  pray'r. . 

But  now  a     light. . . 

All  discords  hushed. 

What  pow'r  from  Thee . 


my  lips  are  bringing, 
has  ris'n  to  cheer  me; 
my  peace  a    riv  -  er, 
my  soul  can  sev  -  er? 
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'Lord,  let    in    me  Thy  will  be    done." 

I    "find      in  Thee  my  Star,  my    Sun. 

My   soul    a  pris-oned  bird  set     free. 

The  cen  -  tre    of  God's  will  my  home. 


Sweet  will    of     God,  still 


£ 


fg-^r 


E 


■9£& « 1 


-F^-PV 


*£ 


B= 


3^ 


?£_ 


12T 


fold    me    clos-er,   Till  I    am  whol  -  ly  lost  in  Thee.  Sweet  will  of 
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God  still  fold    me    clos-er,    Till    I 
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Mo.  134.       He  Leadeth  the  Blood- Washed. 


F.  M.  Graham. 
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Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  Dear  broth-er,  take  cour-age  and  keep  in    the  race;  God  lead-eth  the 

2.  Tfao'  hard  be  your  tri  -  als,   and  Sa-tan  may  roar,  God  lead-eth  the 

3.  I'll      be      a    true  sol -dier,  and  stand  for  the  right;  God  lead-eth  the 

4.  My    soul     is      re-joic-ing,   my  sins  are  for-giv'n;  God  lead-eth  the 
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blood-washed  a  -  long;       For    Je  -  sus  will  aid  you  and  give  you  the  grace; 

blood-washed  a  -  long;  He'll  lead  you    to  glo  -  ry    and  rest    ev  -  er-more; 

blood-washed  a  -  long;  And  fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus,  I'll  walk  in    the  light; 

blood-washed  a  -  long;  And  trust-ing    in  Je  -  sus,  my  foes  backward  driv'n, 
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He  leadeth  the  blood-washed  along.  Some  thro'  the  waters, some  thro'  the  flood, 
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Some  thro' the    fire,  but    all  thro' the  blood;  Some  thro' great  sorrow,  but 
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still  with     a  song,  The  sane  -  ti  -  fied    ar  -  my  God  lead-eth    a  -  long. 
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135      We'll  Work  Till  Jesus  Comes, 


"  Thy  work  shall  be  rewarded."— Jek.  31: 16. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mills. 


Dr.  Wm.  Millkb. 
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1.  0     land    of   rest,  for  thee    I    sigh;  "When  will  the  mo-ment  come, 

2.  No    tran-quil  joys    on  earth  I  know,  No  peace-ful,sheltering  dome, 

3.  To     Je  -  sus  Christ  I    fled  for  rest;  He  bade  me  cease  to  roam, 

4.  I    sought  at  once  my  Saviour's  side,  No  more  my  steps  shall  roam, 
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When    I    shall  lay  my    ar  -  mor    by,  And  dwell  in  peace  at 
This  world's  a    wil  -  der-ness     of    woe,  This  world  is    not  my 
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home. 

And  lean  for  sue -cor  on  His  breast,Till  He  con-duct  me  home. 
With  Him  I'll  brave  death's  chilling  tide,  And  reach  my  heav'nly  home. 
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We'll  work        till    Je-sus  comes,We'U  work       till    Je-sus  comes, We'll 
We'll  work  We'll  work 
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work  till     Je  -  sus  comes,  And  we'll   be  gath-ered  home. 

We'll  work 
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To  the  Harvest  field. 


c.  h.  a. 

Unison 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A  band  of  faithful  reapers  we,  Who  gather  for  e-ter-ni  -  ty, 

2.  We  are  a  faithful  gleaning  band,        Andlabor  at  our  Lord  s  command, 

3.  The  golden  hours  like  moments  fly,      And  harvest  days  are  passing  by, 
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The  golden  sheaves  of  ripened  grain  From  av'ry  valley, hill  and  plain; 
Unyielding,  loyal,  tried  and  true,  For  lol  the  reapers  are  but  few; 
Then  take  thy  rusty  sickle  down,  And  la  -  bor  for  a  fadeless  crown; 
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Our  song  is  one  the  reapers  sing,  In  honor   of  the  Lord  and  King— 

Be-hold  the  waving  harvest  field  A-bundant  with  a  gold  -  en  yield; 

Why  will  you  idly  stand  and  wait?       Be-hold  the  hour  is  growing  late! 
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To  the  Harvest  Field. 
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The  Master  of  the  harvest  wide,  Who  for  a  world  of  sinners  died. 
And  hear  the  Lord  of  harvest  say  To  all,  "Go  reap  for  me  to-day." 

Can  you  to  j  adgment  bring  but  leaves,  While  here  are  waiting  golden  sheaves. 
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To  the  harvest  field  a-  way,    For  the  Master  call-  eth;    There  is  work  for 
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all   to-day,    Ere  the  darkness  fall -eth.      Swift-ly  do  the  moments  fly, 
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Harvest  days  are  go  -ing  by,        Going, 


go  -  ing,        go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  by. 
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1.  There'll  be  show'rs  of  bless-ing  from  our  Fa-ther's  hand,  On    His  word    of 

2.  There'll  be  shouts   of    tri-umph  from  the  con-q'ring  host, There'll  be  per  -  feet 

3.  Then     will  come    the  dawning  of    the  reign    of  peace,  When  the  wars    and 

4.  We       will  rob      no     lou-ger,  then,  our  Lord  and  King,  Wuat  to    Him    be- 
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promise  we  may  firm-Iy  stand;  There'll  be  rains  refreshing  on  the  thirst-y  land 
freedom  in    the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost;  Ev'ry  one   empowered  as  at  Pen-te-cost, 
conflicts  shall  for-ev  -  er  cease,  And  for  struggling  saints  shall  come  a  sweet  release, 
long-eth  we  will  glad  -ly  bring,  And  we'll  shout  hosanna, while  the  glad  harps  ring, 
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When  the  tithes are  gathered  in.  Tithes  of  love  and    will  -ing 

When  the  tithes       are  gath-ered     in. 


serv  -  ice, Tithes  of  sil-ver  and  of    gold;        When  the  tithes aregathered 

When  the  tithes 
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When  the  Tithes  are  Gathered  In. 
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'       blessiugs  more  than  we  can  contain,  When  the  tithes are  gathered  in. 
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No.  138.  Joy  to  the  WorSd. 
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1.  Joy    to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re  -  ceive  her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy    to  the  world!  the   Sav-ior  reigns;  Let  men  their  songs  em-ploy;  While 

3.  No  more  let    sin    and  sor-row  grow,  Nor  thorns  in  -  fest  the  ground;  He 

4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-tions  prove  The 
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ev  -  'ry  heart  pre -pare  Him  room,  And  heav'n  and  na-ture  sing,  And 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and  plains,  Re-peat  the  sounding  joy,  Re- 
comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow  Far  as  the  curse  is  found,  Far 
glo  -  ries    of          His  right-eous-ness,   And  wonders  of     His  love,  And 
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and  heav'n  and  nature 
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heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing, 
peat    the  sound-ing  joy, 
as       the  curse  is  found, 
won  -  ders  of    His  love, 

sing, 


And  heav'n,  and  heav'n  and  na  -  ture  sing. 
Re  -  peat,  re  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy. 
Far  as,  far     as         the  curse  is    found. 

And  wonders,  and    won  -  ders   of    His  love. 
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And  heav'n  and  na  tore    sing. 
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The  Last  Mile  of  the  Way. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.      copyright,  ioos,  by  w.  e.  marks. 
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1.  If        I    walk    in   the  path-way    of     du  -  ty, 

2.  If       for  Christ  I    pro-claim  the  glad    sto  -  ry, 

3.  Here  the  dear  -  est    of    ties    we  must  sev  -  er, 

4.  And    if    here      I  have  ear- nest -ly  striv  -  en, 


If     I    work    till  the 

If     I    seek    for  His 

Tears  of     sor  -  row  are 

And  have  tried   all  His 
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close  of     the     day,         I  shall  see  the  great  King  in  His  beau-ty, 

sheep  gone  a  -  stray,        I    am  sure  He  will  show  me  His    glo  -  ry, 

seen  ev  -  'ry     day;        But  no  sick-ness,  no    sigh-ing  for  -  ev  -  er, 

will    to       o   -  bey,      'Twill  en-hance  all    the   rap-ture  of    heav  -  en, 
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When  I've  gone   the   last  mile    of    the     way.        When  I've  gone    the    last 


i^E 


• — P- 


■ Mm- 


l=g=*#-PR=5=B 


$ 


« 


*=^ 


f-r 


-p — p — p — p- 


D.S. —  When  Fve  gone  the    last 
-45- 


mt/e    o/    <Ae     way. 


-M 


^ 


R     fl    f>  J    fr 


-*- 


« — » — m- 


6: 


* 


F*p=r 


-•— 


3=£ 


P     P 
mile    of    the     way,... 

the     last    mile       of 
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I     will  rest 
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close      of     the    day; 


I    know  there  are  joys  that    a  -  wait    me, 
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Love  That  Passeth  Knowledge. 
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1.  Love  that  passeth  knowledge,  Grace  beyond  de-gree}  Oh,  my  bless-ed  Sav-ior, 

2.  Naught  had  1    to  give  Thee,  But  my  load  of  guilt,  YetThypreciouslife-blood, 

3.  Oh,    the  bliss  un-meas-ured,  Held  in  store  for  me,  When  with  all  the  ransomed 
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Thou  hast  giv-en  me;  Day  by  day  re-veal-eth  Tokens  of  Thy  care; 
For  my  soul  was  spilt;  Thro'  Thy  grace  a-ton-ing,  Thro' Thy  Spir-t's  night 
Thy  dear  face  I    see,  From  Thy  glorious  pres-ence  Nev-er-more  to  move, 
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Mar-vels  of  Thy  goodness,  Meetmeev'ry-where.  Never  shall  I  wea-ry  of  Thy 

Joint  heir  am  I  with  Thee  To  the  realm  of  light. 

Fixed  in  the  en-joy-ment  Of  im-mor-tal  love.  wea  -    ry, 
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serv     -     ice,     Spotless  Son  of  God  who  died  for   me; 
weary  of  Thy  service, 
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who  died  for  me, 
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Nev-er  will   I  cease  to  sing  Thy  prais-es  Bless-ed   Lamb  of  Cal-  va  -ry. 
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141  Reapers  are  Needed, 

The  original 
imitation  of  which  ia  attempted  in  some  other  books. 

it  " 
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1.  Stand- ing  in    the  mark- etplac-ea  all  the  Bea- son  thro',    Id -ly  say -ing 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  sheaf  you  gath-er  will  be-come  a   jew  -  el  bright  In  the  crown  yon 

3.  Morn-ing  hours  arepass-ing  and  the  ev'n-ing  fol  -  lows  fast;  Soon  the  time  of 
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"Lord,  ia  there  no  work  that  I  can  do;"  0  how  ma-ny  loi-ter,  while  the 
hope  to  wear  in  yon-der  world  of  light;  Seek  the  gems  im-mor-tal  that  are 
reap -ing  will  for-  ev-er-  more  be  past;  Emp-ty  hand-ed  to    theMas-ter 
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Mas  -  ter  calls  a- new  "Reap - ers!  reap- ers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 

pre  -  cious  in  His  sight!  "Reap  -  ers!  reap  -  ers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 

will    you     go  at  last?  "Reap- ers!  reap -ers!  Who  will  work  to-day?" 
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Lift  thine       eyes  and  look   up  -  on       the  fields  that  stand 

Lift  thine  eyes  and  look         up       -      on       the  fields  that  stand  all  read-y 
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Ripe       and      read  -  y  for  the  will  -  ing  gleaner's  hand,  Rouse  ye,    0 

Ripe  and  read-y  for        the        will  -  ing  gleaner's  hand,  0  rouse  ye, 


Read    -    y 


glean  -   er/s 


hand, 
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sleep-era!  Ye  are  need-ed  as  reap-ers!  Who  will  be  the  first  to  answer,  "Mas-ter, 
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here         am  I."  Far         and         wide  the  rip-ened 

"Mas  -  ter,  here  am    I."    0  an-swer!  Far  and  wide  the  rip      -      ened 
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grain    is    bend  -  ing  low,  In  the  breez  -  es  gen  -  tly 

grain    is  bend  -  ing  low,  In  breez  -  es,     In   the   breez  -  es  gen     -     tly 
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wav  -  ing  to    and  fro,  Eouseye,    0  sleep-ers!  Ye    are  need-ed  as 

wav  -  ing  to    and  fro,  0  rouse  ye, 
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reap  -  era,  And  the  gold  -  en  har  -  vest  days  are     swift  -  ly  pass  -  ing    by. 
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Jean  H.  Watson. 


Out  of  Touch. 
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1.  On  -  ly  a  smile,  yes,  on- ly 

2.  On  -  ly  a  word,  yes,  on  -  ly 

3.  On  -  ly  a  note,  yes,  on-ly 

4.  On  -  ly  a  song,  yes,  on  -  ly 

5.  On-ly  a  day,  yes,  on  -  ly 


a  smile  That  a  worn  -  an  o'er-bor-dened  with 
a  word  That  the  Spir-it's  small  voice  whispered 
a  note    To  a  friend  in      a     dis     -     tant 
a  song  That  the  Spir  -  it  said  "Sing  it      to- 
a  day —  But,      oh!  can  you    guess,      my 
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grief,    Ex  -  pect-ed  from  yon,  'twould  have  giv'n  her  re-lief,    For  her  heart  ached 
speak;  But  the  work-er  passed  on-ward,  unblessed  and  weak, Whom  you  were  meant 
land,    The  Spir  -  it  said,  write,— but    then  you  had  planned  Some     dif-f'rent 
night;  Thy  voice  is  thy  Mas-ter'sby  pur  -  chased rightl" But youtho't,'"Mid this 
friend,  Where  the  in-flu-encereach-es,  and  where  it  will  end,  Of  the  hours  you  have 
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sore    the    while;  But,  wea-ry  and  cheer-less  she  went  a-way,  Be-cause,  as  it 
to       have  stirred  To  courage,  de  -  vo  -  tion  and  love  a-new,  Be-cause, when  the 
word,  and  you  tho't  It  mat-tered  lit  -tie.   You    didnotknow'Twouldhavesaveda 
mot-  ley    throng    I  care  not  to   sing  of  the  Cit-y  of  gold;"  And  the  heart  you 
frittered  a-wav?  The  Master's  command  is  "A-bide  in  me,"  And  fruitless  and 
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hap-pened  that    ver  -  y    day,  You  were  out 

mes    -     sage  came    to    you,  You  were  out 

soul          from    sin     and  woe,  You  were  out 

might     have  reached  grew  cold,  You  were  out 

vain,  will  your  serv  -  ice    be,  If  you're  out 
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of  touch  with  your  Lord, 
of  touch  with  your  Lord, 
of  touch  with  your  Lord, 
of  touch  with  your  Lord, 
of  touch  with  your  Lord. 
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FAITHFUL  GUIDE.    7s,  D. 


Maecus  M.  WKLia, 
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faith-ful  Guide,  Ev  -  er  near  the  Christian's  side; 
tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid  to  lend, 
toil  shall  cease,  Waiting  still  for    sweet    re  •  lease, 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it, 

2.  Ev  -  er  pres-ent, 

3.  When  our  days  of 
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tly  lead  us        by    the  hand,  Pilgrims  in      a       des  -  ert  land; 

us    not    to    doubt  and  fear,  Grop-ing  on     in      darkness  drear; 

ing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r,  Wond'ring  if  our  names  were  there; 
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1.  Wea-ry  souls  for  -  e'er    re-joice,  While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 

2.  When  the  storms  are    rag -ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 

3.  Wad-ing  deep  the     dis  -  mal  flood,  Pleading  naught  but    Je  -  sus'  blood, 
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'ring  soft-ly,  "Wand'rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  me,  I'll  guide 

per  soft-ly,  "Wand'rer,  come!  Fol-  low  me,  I'll  guide 

per  soft-ly,  "Wand'rer,  come!  Fol  -  low  me,  I'll  guide 


thee 
thee 
thee 


£ 


-£- 


&- 


J-*-r 


home." 
home.'' 
home." 


r 


144  [  Shall  Dwell  Forever  There. 
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1.  When  the  night  is    o'er  and  the  shad-ows  past,  And  e  -  ter  -  nal  dawn  dis- 

2.  Tho'    my  skj    be  filled  with  the  clouds  of  time,  And  my  soul  is   burdened 

3.  How  my  heart  will  sing  when  I     see    the  King, For  there  is     no  sovereign 
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pels  the  gloom  of  earth  -  ly  care,  In  the  home  of  God  I  shall 
with  fore-bod  -  ings  of  do  -  spair,  Yet,  my  heart  is  cheered,  for  the 
that  with  Je  -  sus  can     com  -  pare;  So    the  sac  -  ri  -  fice      of      a 
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rest  at  last,  In  the  land  of  E  -  den  I  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there, 
hope  is  mine,  If  I  trust  in  Je  -  sus  I  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there, 
life    I'll  bring,  And  with  Him  in     glo-ry     I  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there. 
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I  shall  walk  the  streets  of  the  Cit-y  of  God  With  its  Tree  of  Life  so  bright, so  fair; 
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There  will  be     no  night— Je-sus  is  the  Light— I  shall  dwell  for-ev  -  er  there. 
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145         0  for  a  Heart  to  Praise  My  God. 

Charles  Wesley.  Thomas  Arne. 
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for  a  heart    to    praise  my  God,    A  heart  from  sin    set     free, 

heart  re-signed,  sub  -  mis-  sive,  meek,  My  great  Be-deem-er's    throne: 

for  a    low  -  ly,    con-  trite  heart,  Be- liev-  ing,  true,  and    clean, 

heart  in    ev  - 'ry  thought  re- newed,  And  full  of    love    di  -vine; 
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A  heart  that  al  -  ways  feels  Thy  blood,  So  free  -  ly  spilt  for  me! 
Where  on-.-  ly  Christ  is  heard  to  speak,  Where  Je-sus  reigns  a  -  lone. 
Which  nei-ther  life  nor  death  can  part  From  Him  that  dw3lls  with  -  in. 
Per  -  feet  and  right  and  pure  and  good—  A     cop  -  y,  Lord,  of   Thine. 
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146  A  Ghar£e  to  Keep  l  Have. 

Charles  Wesley.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  A  charge    to    keep     I 

2.  To  serve    the  pres  -  ent 

3.  Arm  me    with  jeal  -  ous 

4.  Help  me      to  watch  and 


have, 
age, 
care, 
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God   to    glo  -  ri   -    fy, 
call  -  ing    to     ful   -  fill; 
in    Thy  sight  to       live, 
on   Thy  -  self   re   -    ly, 
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A  nev  -  er    dy  -  ing   soul    to    save,  And   fit     it      for    the    sky. 

0  may     it    all    my  pow'rs  en- gage    To     do    my    Mas-ter's  will! 

And  0,   Thy  serv- ant,  Lord,  pre -pare    A    strict  ac  -  count    to    give. 

As    -  sured,    if     I     my   trust  be  -  tray,    I    shall  for  -  ev  -  er     die. 
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1.  One  night  a9      I     lay    dream-ing      Of    the    days  now  past    and  gone, 

2.  Tho'    I      was   on  -  ly     dream-ing,  Her  sweet  voice     I     heard     in     song, 

3.  When  I       a-woke  from  dream-ing,  Scenes  of      old  seemed  strange  and  new; 
-*—■ P • — «-*-#— ^— r-+« » ^ f»    ,<?' 


d24±=£ 


5-4 


8=6 


± 


r=t 


1 — t 


fcfc 


My  tho' ts  ran  back  to  child-hood,  To  a  qui  -  et  coun-try  home; 
And  then  I  saw  her  kneel -ing  For  her  boy  that  had  gone  wrong 
My  heart  grew  warm  and    ten  -  der     To     my  moth-er     fond   and    true: 
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'Mid  years  of  care -less  wand'ring  I  had  sought  my  home  once  more, 
A  prayer  of  love  as  -  cend  -  ed  To  the  throne  ol  love  and  light, 
Tho'  her  sweet  voice   has     van-ished,  And    her  prayers  as  -  cend    no   more, 
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There    I  heard  my  moth-er   sing  -  ing  Strains  of  songs  she  sang   be  -  fore. 
Then  her  voice  with  mu  -  sic  blend  -  ed:     Je  -  sus,  guide  my  boy    to  -  night. 
I         can  hear  the  songs  re  -  peat  -  ed,  Songs  she  sang  to     me     of    yore. 


^§=E 


IS 


*=&r 


T 


1st  V.  Ref. 


I k_fe 


N: 


H.  R.  Palmer. 


-* — * — * — * — J— 


-*— 


* 


Ask    the    Sav-ior     to    help    you,  Com-fort,  strengthen  and  keep  you; 
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One  Night  as  I  Lay  Dreaming. 
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He       is     will  -  ing    to 
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Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,    pi  -  lot    me       0  -  ver  life's    tern  -  pes-tuous  sea. 


^^■B-vl — m-i — m »-5 e 0 


£ 


3=3 


tn 


3d  V.  Ref. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


i*3-|— £ 


3 


■<S— 


3t 


l 


*f* 


=£=» 


-Z5l-r- 


Rock  of     A   -  ges,   cleft  for    me,    Let    me    hide     my -self    in    Thee. 
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When  I  Survey. 


Isaac  Watts. 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  When  I 

2.  For -bid 

3.  See,  from 

4.  Were  all 
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sur-vey  the  wondrous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo-ry  died, 
it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast,  Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
His  head,  His  hands, His  feet,  Sor- row  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
the  realm   of    na-ture  mine,  That  were  a  pres  -  ent  far  too  small; 
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My  rich-est  gain  I  count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 
AH  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I  sac  -  ri  -  flee  them  to  His  blood. 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sor-rows  meet,  Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 
Love  so    a-maz-ing,   so     di-vine,  Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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Gommuning  With  Jesus. 
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1.  Com-mun  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus,  oh,   fel-low-ship  sweet,    To   lean      on  His 

2.  Com-mun  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus, what  have  I  'to    fear    With  such      aCora- 

3.  Com-mun  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus, here  would  I     a  -  bide,     My  soul's  deep-est 
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bos-om    or    sit      at  His  feet,   And  wait  while  He  whispers  His  se-crets  to 
pan-ion  and  Coun-sel  -  or  near?    My  hand  in  His  hand-clasp  so  strong  and  so 
se-crets  to  Him  would  con-fide;    To  Him     I  have  opened  the  door  of  my 
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me,  Of  love  or  re-proof,  orwhat-ev-er  it  be:  Com-mun-ing  w'toh 
true,  He'll  lead  me  in  safety  life's  whole  journey  thro':  Com-mun-ing  with 
heart,  And  from  Him  will  nev  -  er,  no,  nev-er  de-part:  Com-mnn-ing  with 
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Je-sus,  com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus,  Com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus  my  Lord. 
Je-sus,  com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus,  Com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus  my  Lord. 
Je-sus,  com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus,  Com-mun-ing  with  Je-sus    my  Lord. 
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Chorus 


Communing  with  Jesus. 


lag 


m 


What  hours  of  sweet  com-mun  -  ion  that  with   my  Lord  I    spend; 

J^  N  1^1  I  spend; 
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He  walks  with  me,   He  talks  with  me  as  friend  with         friend. 

as  friend  ev  -  er  talks  with  friend,  with  friend. 
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Every  Day  and  Hour. 
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1.  Sav -ior,  more  than  life     to    me,      I    am  clinging,  clinging  close  to  Thee; 

2.  Thro' this  changing  world  be -low,  Lead  me  gen-tly,  gen-tly    as      I      go; 

3.  Let    me  love  Thee  more  and  more,  Till  this  fleeting,  fleeting    life    is    o'er; 
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Let  Thy  pre-cious  blood  ap-plied,  Keep  me  ev-er,  ev-er  near  Thy  side. 
Trust-ing  Thee  I  can -not  stray,  I  can  nev-er,  nev-er  lose  my  way. 
Till     my  soul     is    lost    in    love,     In     a  brighter,  brighter  world  a- bove. 
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Ev  -  'ry  day,  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Let    me  feel  Thy  cleansing  pow'r; 

Ev  -  'ry  day  and  hour,  ev  -  'ry  day  anj  hour, 
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"Holiness  Unto  the  Lord." 


C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,   1600,   BY  H.  L.  GILMOUR. 
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1.  "Called  un 

2.  "Called  un 

3.  "Called  un 

4.  "Called  un 

5.  "Called  un 
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to     ho  -  li-ness, "church  of    our  God,  Pur-chase   of 

to     ho  -  li-ness,"  chil-  dren    of  light,  Walk  -  ing  with 

to     ho  -  li-ness,"  praise  His  dear  name!  This   bless-ed 

to     ho  -  ii-ness,"  glo  -  ri  -  ous  tho't!  Up    from  the 

to     ho  -  li-ness,"  Bride   of    the  Lamb,  Wait  -  ing    the 
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Je    -    sus,   re -deemed  by    His  blood;   Called  from  the  world  and    its 
Je    -    sus    in       gar-ments    of  white;      Rai-ment  un  -  sul  -lied,  nor 
se    -    cret  to      faith  now  made  plain,     Not    our  own  right-eous  -  ness 
wil   -    der-ness    wan  -  der-ings  brought,  Out    from  the  shad  -  ows    and 
Bride-groom's  re-turn -ing      a  -  gain;     Lift      up  your  heads,  for    the 
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i    -    dols    to     flee,  Called  from  the  bond- age    of     sin      to     be    free, 
tar-nished  with  sin,  God's  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it       a  -  bid  -  ing  with  -in, 
but   Christ  with- in,      Liv  -  ing   and  reign-ing    and    sav  -  ing  from    sin. 
dark  -  ness   of   night,    In  -   to    the     Ca-naan    of      per  -  feet    de  -  light, 
day  draw-eth    near  When    in    His  beau  -  ty    the  King  shall   ap  -  pear. 
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"Ho  -  li-ness  un  -  to  the  Lord,"  is  our  watch-word  and  song,"Ho-li-ness 
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un-to  the  Lord,"  as  we're  marching  a -long;  Sing  it,  shout    it 

"Ho  -  li  -  ness   un  -  to  the  Lord,"  Sing 
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'Holiness  Unto  the  Lord." 
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loud  and  long, "Ho-li-nessun-to  the  Lord, "nowandfor-ev  -  er. 

"Ho-li-ness  un  -  to  the  Lord," 
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He  Leadeth  Me. 


J.  H.  Gilmore. 
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1.  He      lead-eth  me!   0    bless-ed  tho't!  0  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,    I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine,  Nor  ev  -  er  mur-mur    or     re  -  pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth    is  done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won, 
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I  do,  wher-e'er  I  be,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
ters  still, o'er  troubled  sea,  Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
what-ev-er  lot  I  see,  Since 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
'scold  wave  I  will  not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor-dan  lead-eth  me. 
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He    lead-eth    me,    He  lead-eth  me,  By    His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me; 
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fol-1'wer  I    would  be,  For  by     His    hand  He    lead-eth  me. 
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Is  Your  All  on  the  Altar? 


E.  A.  H. 
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1.  You  have  longed  for  sweet  peace,  and  for  faith  to  increase,  And  have  ear-nest-iy, 

2.  Would  you  walk  with  the  Lord ,  in  the  light  of  His  Word,  And  have  peace  and  con- 

3.  Oh,     we  nev-er  can  know  what  the  Lord  will  be-stow    Of    the  bless-ings  for 

4.  Who  can  tell    all  the  love    He  will  send  from  a-bove,  And  how  hap  -  py  our 
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fer-vent-ly      prayed;  But  you  can-not  have  rest,  or  be  per-fect-ly    blest 
tentment  al  -  way,      You  must  do  His  sweet  will,   to  be  free  from  all     ill, 
which  we  have  prayed,  Till  our  bod  -  y  and  soul   Hedothful  -  ly  con-  trol, 
hearts  will  be  made,     Of  the    fel-low-ship  sweet  we  shall  share  at  His  feet, 
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Un-til  all  on  the  al-taris  laid 
On  the  al  -  tar  your  all  you  must  lay 
And  our  all  on  the  al  -  tar  is  laid 
When  our  all  on  the     al  -  tar  is      laid 
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Is  your  all   on  the     al-tar   of 
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Bac-ri-fice  laid?  Your  heart,  does  the  Spirit  con-trol?  You  canon-ly  be 
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blest  and  have  peace  andsweetrest,  As  you  yield  Him  your  bod  -  y  and  soul 
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No.  154. 


I  Surrender  AH. 


J.  W.  VAH  DE  VENTER, 

solo. 
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1.  All 

2.  All 
8.  All 
4.  All 
6.  All 


to  Je  -  sua 
to  Je-sus 
to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je  -  sus 
to  Je-sus 


sur-ren-der,  All    to  Him   I    free -ly  give; 
Bur-ren-der,  Humbly  at    His  feet    I  bow; 
sur-ren-der,  Make  me.  Saviour,  wholly  Thine? 
sur-ren-der,  Lord,    I  give   my  -  self  to  Thee; 
sur-ren-der,  Now    I  feel   the    ea-cred  flame; 
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I    will  ev  »er  love  and  trust  Him,  In  His  presence  dai  -  ly  live. 
Worldly  pleasures  all    f  or-sak  -  en,  Take  me,  Je-sus,  take  me  now. 
Letmefeei  the    Ho-lySpir-it,     Truly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. 
Fill  sne  with  Thy  love  and  pow-er,     Let  Thy  blessing  fall    on  me. 
Ohjtfcejoy    of  full  sal-va-tion!    Glo-ry,glo-ry    to  Hisnamel 
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I  sus^rea-derall,  I   surrender  all; 

I  sur-ren-der  all,  I  sur-ren-der  an; 
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All      to  Thee  my    bless  -  ed  Sav-iour,     I       sur»ren-der      all. 
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I  Want  To  Be  a  Worker. 


Words  and  music  by  I.  Baltzeii. 
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1.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er    for  the  Lord,    I  want  to  love  and 

2.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er     ev  -'ry    day,    I  want  to  lead  the 

3.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er  strong  and  brave,   I  want  to  trust  in 

4.  I  want  to  be  a  work-er,  help  me,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and 
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1.  trust  His    ho  -  ly  word,       I    want     to     sing  and  pray, 

2.  err  -  ing     m     the  way     That  leads    to  heav'n  a  -  bove, 

and  be 

where 

3.  Je  -  sus*  pow'r  to  save,      All    who  will    tru  -  ly  come 

shall 

4.  err  -  ing    to     Thy  word   That  points  to     joys    on   high, 

where 
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1.  bus  -  y      ev  - 

2.  all      is    peace 

3.  find    a       hap- 

4.  pleasures  nev  - 
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day, 
love, 
home 
die, 
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the    Lord. 
the    Lord. 
the    Lord, 
the    Lord. 
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I   will  work,  I    will  pray,  In   the  vineyard,  in  the 

I    will  work  and  pray,  I  will  work  and  pray, 
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vine-yard   of    the  Lord    (of  the  Lord),  I    will  work,     I  will  pray, 
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I  Want  To  Be  a  Worker.  Concluded. 
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I   will    la  -  bor  ev  -'ry  day,      In  the  vine-yard    of      the  Lord. 


Ji 


SS 


^ 


a 


^ 


s? 


ipa 


156 


Ready. 


"  Behold  thy  servants  are  ready  to  do  whatsoever  my  Lord  the  King  shall 
B.  E.  L.  appoint."— 2  Sam.  15:  15.  Charlie  D.  Tillmah. 


1.  Ready  to  euf-fer  grief     or  pain,    Read-y  to  Btand   the  test; 

2.  Ready  to  go,        read-y   to  bear,    Read-y  to  watch    and  pray ; 

3.  Ready  to  speak,  read-y  to  think,  Read-y  with  heart  and  brain ; 

4.  Ready  to  speak,  read-y  to  warn,  Read-y  o'er  souls    to  yearn ; 


1.  Ready  to  stay  at  home  and  send    Oth-ers,  if      He  sees    best. 

2.  Ready  to    stand     a-side  and  give,   Till  He  shall  clear  the     way. 
8.  Ready  fo    stand  where  He  sees  fit,      Read-y   to    stand  th&    strain. 
4.  Ready  in     life,    read-y    in    death,  Ready  for    His  re  -  turn. 


Ready    to     go,        read-y  to    stay,    Read-y  my  place    to      fill ; 


Read-y  for  service,  low-ly  or    great,  Read-f  tc    do       His    will. 
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With  Me  All  the  Way. 


Mrs.  N.  P.  C. 


COPVRiGHT.  1907    BY  CHAS.  H    GABRiEl. 

owned  btr  h.  coleman  oallas  rsx.  Mrs.  Nellie  Puce  Chandler. 
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1.  There's  a  song  within  my  heart  to -day,  (to -day.)  And  re-joic-ing  go    I    on  my 

2.  Ob,  this  song  shall  be  a  eong  of  trust,  (0f  trust )  For  His  ways  are  always  right  and 

3.  Thro'  His  grace  I  'II  sing  the  victor's  song,  In  His  strength,  for  right  be  firm  and 

vie  •  tor's  song. 
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wav»  (myway.)  For  I've  found  a  Friend  and  Guide,  And,  what-ev-er  may  be-tide, 
just;  (and  just;)  And  I  do  not  walk  a -lone  Since  He'scalled  me  for  His  own, 
strong;  (and  strong;)  Tho'temptationsorayas-sail,  In    His  name  I  shall  pre -vail, 

* * 9—0— 1-0-^-0-0-^-0— 0 C^ £__ £_| J 

J).  S. — Then  what  e  •  vil  shall  I  fear,  With  my  Friendand  Guide  so  near? 
-a  s  f™5-  CHORUS.  ,SkK,sf,SA.*, 


He  has  promised  to  be  with  me  all  the  way.  For  my  Sav-ior  will  be  with  me  all  the 

For    my  Sav       •     ior       will  be 


He  has  promised  to  be  with  me  all  the  way. 


way, Is  the  6ong  my  heart  is  sing-ing  all  the  day; 

with    me  all  the   way.     Is    the    song  my  heart  is  sine  •  ing  all  the  day; 


Stafford. 


Somebody  Cares. 


COPYRIGHT,  1910.  BY  HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER. 


Homer  Ro<3eLeaver. 
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1.  Some-bod-y  knows  when  your  heart  aches,  And  ev-'ry-thing  seems  to  go    wrong; 

2.  Some-bod-y  cares  when  you're  tempted,  And  your  mind  grows  diz-zy  and    dim; 

3.  Some-bod-y  loves  you  Alien  wea  -  ry;     *l    Some-bod-y  loves  you  when  strong; 
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Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  the  ehad-ows  Need  chas-ing  a  -  way  with  song; 
Some-bod-y  cares  when  you're  weakest,  And  farth-est  a  -  way  from  Him; 
Airways  is  wait -tog   to  help    you,  He  watch-es  you— one  of  the  throng; 
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Some-bod  -  y  knows  when  you're  lone-ly,  Ti  -  red,  dis-cour-aged  and  blue; 
Some-bod -y  grieves  when  you're  fall-en,  You  are  not  lost  from  His  sight; 
Need  -  ing  His  friend-ship  so    ho  -  ly,       Need-ing  His  watch-care  so  true; 
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Some-bod  -  y  wants  you  to  know  Him,  And  know  that  He  dear-ly  loves  you. 
Some-bod  -y  waits  for  your  com  •  ing,  And  He'll  drive  the  gloom  from  your  night. 
His  name?  We  call  His  name  Je  •  sus;  He  loves  ev-  'ry  one,  He  loves  you. 


No.  159. 


He  is  a  Friend  of  Mine. 


C.  A.  M. 


COPYRIGHT,    1908,   BY  HALL-MACK  CO. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I     have  a  Friend  in -deed,    A  Friend  I  oft  -  en    need,  And  when  I  need  Him 

2.  NowJe-sus  is     His  name,  His  love  is  e'er  the  same;  And  tho' my  love  for 

3.  It      is     e-noughforme     To  know  that  He  will  be      A  Friend  when  all  the 
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He     is    al-ways    near,     (al-ways    near,)      To  chide  me  when  I'm  wrong, 
Himmayfee-ble    grow,    (fee  -  ble     grow,)    Still  thro' my  tears  I     see 
rest  for-get  my  name;  (for-get  my     name;)When  thro'  the  gates  of    gold 
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To     fill  my  heart  with  song,  Or  make  the  hid-den  way  seem  clear,  (seem  clear.) 
My  Friend  a-wait-ing  me,    And  hand  in  hand  we  on-ward  go.  (onward  go. ) 
My  chariot  wheels  have  rolled,  He'llbe  my  lov-ing  Friend  the  same. (the   same.) 
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He    is    a  Friend  of    mine,     He   is    a  Friend  of     mine,  The  Eu- ler  of  the 
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land  and  sea,  And  yet    He    lov-eth  me;      He  is    a  Friend  of      mine, 

yes, 
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He  Is  A  Friend  Of  Mine. 


fclrf: 


He  is  a  Friend  of  mine;I  would  that  you  might  know  Him  too,  ThisFriend  of  mine. 

?   -0- 


t — 0-r0—0—0—0 ^-1 — a-i-i 

160  Have  Thy  Way,  Lord. 

COPtRIGHT.  1910.  BY  GEO    BENNARD.  ALBION.  MICH 

Effective  as  a  Soprano  and  Alto  Duet. 


Rev.  Geo.  Bennard. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  see     me    at    Thy  feet, 

2.  0      how  pa  -  tient  Thou  hast  been 

3.  Lord,  I  loathe  my  -  self    and    sin, 

4.  Lord.Thylove  has  won    my     all, 


5.  Praise  the  Lord,  the  work    is 

-0- 


With    my  sac  -  ri  -  flee  com-plete; 
With    my  pride  and     in  -  bred  sin! 

En  -  ter  now     and  make  me  clean; 

Let    Thy  Spir  -  it      on     me  fall; 


done!  Praise  the  Lord,  the    vie -fry's  won! 
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am  bring  -  ing     all      to  Thee,    Thine 
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0        what  mer 
Make  my  heart 
Burn    up    ev 
Now  the  blood 


a  -  lone     I'll      be. 
■  cy    Thou  hast  shown,  Grace     and  love     un -known! 
just    like  Thine  own;   Come,  Lord,  take  Thy  throne, 
'ry     trace    of     sin;     Make      me   pure  with  -  in. 
is      cleans-ing   me,    From      all     sin     I'm     free. 
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bey    Thee,  come  what  may,  Dear  Lord,  have    Thy 
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No.  161 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 

Moderato. 


The  King  is  Coming. 

COPVRIOHT.   1914,  ev   J     M     HARRIS. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Like     oil        up  -  on     the  troub  -  led    wa  -  ters   cast,  Like    sun  -  shine 

2.  What  tho'     the  watch-ing  days    be    long    and  drear?  What  tho'     the 

3.  God's  word     of    prom  -  ise    still     re  -  main  -  etb    sure,  And    those  who 
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aft  *  ef  rain  when  storm  is  past,  So  to  the  heart  oppressed  by 
test* ins  Oft  -  feh  -  times  se  •  vere?  Sweet  rec  -  om-pense  for  ev  - 'ry 
to     the    end    of      life       en  •  dure,  Who       0    •    ver    sin  shall  gain  the 
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sin       and   pain,   The     Sav  -  ior'e  prom-ise,   "I      wiH    come     a  -  gain." 
pain  'twill    be    When     in       the  clouds  our    com  •  ing    King    we     see. 
vie   •    to  •  ry,    Shall    live      and  reign  with  Him     e    -   ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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CbORua.   Duet. 
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The  King  is  com -ing,   oh,  hal-le  •  lu  -  jab)  The  King  is  com-ing  back  a-gain  to 
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clattfa  Sis  own ;   His  chariot  wheels  are  rumbling  and  Satan's  kingdom  crumbling, 
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The  Kin&  is  Gomin&. 
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Coda,   ad  lib. 
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The  King  is  cora-ing  back  a  -  gain  to  claim  His  own,   To  claim  His    own. 
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No.  162. 


S.  S.  M. 

Duet. 


If  Ye  Paint  Not. 

COPYRIGHT,   1903,   BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 


Ran.  C.  Story. 
Chorus  by  C.  D.  T. 
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1.  Ye      who  sow  with  anx-ious  yearning,     Till  the    ti  -  ny    leaf-lets  peep, 

2.  Tho'   the  heav-ens  long   de  -  lay-ing,   Cause  you,  sor-row-ing,   to  weep, 

3.  Fields  now  dead  and  bar  -  ren  seeming,  Bloom-ing,  shall  a  -  wake  from  sleep; 

4.  Seeds  of  truth  a-round  you  fling-ing       On  fair  mead  and  rug-ged  steep; 
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Wait-ing,  watch-ing,pa-tience  learning,      "If    ye  faint  not  ye  shall  reap." 

Still    be  -  lieve  this  faith-ful    say-ing,      "If    ye  faint  not  ye  shall  reap."* 

For    the  prom-ise    ris  -  es  beam-ing,     "If    ye  faint  not  ye  shall  reap." 

In      your  ears    a    truth  be   ring-ing,      "If    ye  faint  not  ye  shall  reap." 
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Then  fearless  tread  the  path 


fczffczfczt 


of    du-ty,     His  promise  e'er  in  view  to     keep; 
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Some  day  in  fields  of  gold-en  beau-ty, "You'll  join  with  faithful  ones  to  reap." 
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Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 


R.  H.  McDaniel. 


COPYRIGHT,  1914,    BY  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
HOMER  A.  RODEHEAVER.  OWNER. 
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1.  What  a     won-der-ful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought  Since  Je-sus 

2.  I    have  ceased froin  my  wand'ring  and  go  -  ing  a-stray,    Since  Je-sus 

3.  I'm  pos-sessed  of     a  hope  that  is  stead-fast  and  sure,  Since  Je-sus 

4.  There's  a  light    in   the  val  -ley  of  Death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus 

5.  I      shall   go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y    I  know  Since  Je-sus 


came 
came 
came 
came 
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in  -  to  my  heart!    I  have  light   in  my  soul  for  which  long   I    had  sought, 
in  -  to  my  heart  1  And  my  sins  which  were  ma- ny   are   all  washed  a  -  way 
in  -  to  my  heartl  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  path-way   ob-scure, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  the  gates  of  the  Cit  -  y    be  -  yond  I    can    see, 
in  -  to  my  heart!  And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap  -  py  as    on  -  ward  I      go, 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  in  -  to    my   heart!    i    Since   Je-sus  came  in  -  to    my 

J      J    0)      Since      Je-sus    came     in,      came 


heart,  Since  Je-sus  came  in 

in  -  to  my  heart.  Since  Je  -  sus  came  in,      came 
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soul  like  the  sea   bil-lows  roll,  Since  Je  -  sus    came  in  -  to    my    heart 
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1.  When  the    res-ur-rec-tion  morning  makes  the  hills  and  valleys  bright,  We  shall 

2.  With    our   faces  bright  with  glo-ry     in  the  pres-ence  of  the  Lord,  We  shall 

3.  With  our  garments  bright  and  spotless  and  our  souls  made  pure  by  grace,  We  shall 

4.  To        a-bide  with  Him  for  -  ev  -  er     in  the    kingdom  of  the  blest,  We  shall 

T~    g     .  »— *-— m— *-— m— g— »— g— r-— Cl-g^f-  T~      *  . \ 


^i 


=g=g=j /-: 


£=£ 


:£    V    l/: 


^3^=5^3=^^=*==*=^ 


We  shall  rise,  we  shall  rise; 

rise,  we  shall  rise;  When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound  o'er 

we  shall  rise;  To        as-cend  with  Him  to  heaven,  there  to 

we  shall  rise;  To        be  -  hold  Him  in  His  beau-ty  with  the 

we  shall  rise;  To        ex  -  tol  Him  thro'  the  a  -  ges,  in  our 


rise, 
rise, 
rise, 
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ev'ry  plain  and  height, 

have  the  true  reward, 

ran-somed  of  the  race,  We  shall  rise, 
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We  shall  rise,  we  shall  rise, 

we  shall  rise. 
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We  shall  rise, 
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we  shall  rise,  S  We  shall  rise    to  meet  our 

We  shall  rise.  we  shall  rise,  I  In     the    rea  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion 
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Sav-ior    in  the  skies,  hal-le-lu-jah!    morn-ing  we  shall  rise. 

we  shall  rise. 
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1.  I've  found       a  Friend       who     is      all 

2.  He    saves      me         from  ev-'ry     sin 

3.  When  poor     and         need      -      y    and     all 
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love      is      ev  -  er       true; I     love    to       tell  how  He 

cures  my  soul  each     day; I'mlean-ing      strong      on  His 

love     He  said     to        me, "Come  un  -  to       Me         and  I'll 
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lift   -   ed       me,        And  what    His   grace    can     do      for     you 

might -y        arm;         I    know  He'll  guide    me      all       the    way.  .. 
lead     you      home,      To    live    with    Me       e   -    ter  -   nal-ly."... 
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Saved by  His  pow'r  di-vine,     Saved to  new  life  sub-lime! 

Saved  by  His  pow'r,  Saved  to  new  life, 
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is    now  sweet  and  my    joy     is  com-plete,  For  I'm  Saved,  saved,  saved! 
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1.  I       am  hap  -  py     to  -  day  and  the    sun  shines  bright,  The  clouds  have  been 

2.  All   my  hopes  have  been  raised,  oh  His  name   be  praised,  His  glo-ry     lias 

3.  Oh  what  won  -  der  -  ful  love,  0  what  grace    di  -  vine,  That  Je  -  sus  should 
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rolled  a  -  way;  For  the  Sav  -  ior  said  who 
filled  my  soul;  I've  been  lift  -  ed  up  and 
die      for     me;        I   was     lost     in     sin,     for 
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come  with  Him    to  stay,  (to  stay.) 

blood  hath  made  me  whole,  (me  whole.)  Who-so  -ev> 

now      I     am    set  free,  (set  free.) 
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Sure-ly  mean-eth  me,   oh,  sure  -  ly  mean-eth   me,  Who  -  so-ev-  er, 
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sure  -  ly    mean  -  eth    me,  Who  -so-ev  -  er, 
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mean  -  eth  me. 

mean-eth  use. 
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1.  Just  two  pathways  lie  be-fore  us  as  we  onward  go,  Just  two  roads  that  we  may 

2.  Just  one  Master  we  can  serve,  and  we  the  choice  must  make;  Serving  God, or  serving 

3.  Take  the  narrow  road  with  Jesus, tho'  the  world  oppose,  And  the  trav-el-ers  up- 
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travel — you  and  I; —  One  is  ev-er  leading  downward, and  its  end  we  know,  And  the 
Mammon  shall  it  be?  To  the  right  haud,or  to  the  left  hand, which  way  shall  we  take?  'Tis  a 
on  this  path  be  few;  Ev'ry  step  He's  gone  before  us  and  the  way  He  knows,  And  will 
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oth   -  er    to  that  happy  land  on  high. 

choice  for  time  and  for  e-ter-ni  -  ty.     You  are  standing  at  the  parting  of  the 

safe-  ly  guide  us  all  life's  journey  thro'. 
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ways,  brother ,  Final  choice  we  all  must  make  one  of  these  days;  Christ  the  Man  of  Gali- 
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lee,  or  the  world  .which  shall  it  be?  You  are  standing  at  the  parting  of  the  ways. 
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'Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."— Dent,  xxxiii:  27. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


Just  lean  up-on  the  arras  of  Je  -  sus,  He'll  help  you  a  -  long,  help  you  a-long; 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je   -  sus,  He'll  brighten  the  way,  brighten  the  way; 

sus,  Oh,   bring  ev-'ry  care,  bring  ev-'ry  care! 

sus,  Then  leave  all  to  Him,  leave  all  to  Him; 

sus,  He  meets  ev-'ry  need,  meets  ev-'ry  need; 


Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
Just  lean  up-on  the  arms  of  Je 
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r 

you  will  trust  His  love    un  -  fail  -  ing,    He'll  fill  your  heart  with  song. 


Just  fol  -  low  glad-ly  where  He  lead-eth, 
The  bur  -  den  that  hath  seemed  so  heav  -  y, 
His  heart  is  full  of  love  and  mer  -  cy, 
To     all  who  take  Him  as     a     Sav  -  ior, 


His    gen  -  tie  voice  o   -  bey. 
Take  to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 
His    eyes  are   nev  -  er  dim. 
He      is     a  Friend  in  -  deed. 
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CHORUS. 


Lean  on    His  arms,        trusting  in  His  love;  Lean  on  His  arms,  all  His  mercies  prove; 
Lean  upon  His  arms,  fully  trusting  in  His  love;  Lean  upon  His  arms,  and  all  His  mercies  prove; 
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Lean  on        His  arms  look-ing  home  above,  Just  lean  on  the  Saviors  arm's. 

Lean  up-on  His  arms,  ev-er, 
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1.  Hear  the   song  my  heart    is    sing-ing     as       I    press     a  -  long  the  road: 

2.  Someone    led    me    to      the  foun-tain,    to     the    precious,  cleansing  tide, 

3.  Thro' the    a  -  ges     I     shall  praise  Him  for    His    soul  -  re-deem-ing  love, 
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All     my     sins are  washed  a  -  way; 
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my  sins    are  washed  a  -  way;(washed  a-way;)  Face  to 
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found  me    lost    and  bur-dened,  and  He    took    a  -  way  my  load;  All  my 

sing-ing     of     the  Sav-ior    who    for      ev  - 'ry    sin  -  ner  died,  All  my 

face  some  day  I'll  see  Him    in     the    hap-  py  land    a-bove,  All  my 
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sins are  washed  away.  Washed  a  -  way, all  washed  a- 

All     my  sins  are  washed  a-way.  (washed  away.)  Washed  a -way,  all  washed  a- 
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way,  Hap-py     day oh,  hap-py    day! 

way,  (washed  a-way,)  Hap-py    day,    oh,  hap-py       day!    (hap-py  day!) 
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1.  A    won-der-ful  treasure  of  val-ue  untold, Which couldnot  be  purchased  with 

2.  A     trai-tor  to  grace  and   a  reb  -el  was  I,  Condemned  under  God's  righteous 

3.  His  blood  was  the  fountain  which  saved  me  from  sin;  His  blood  is  the  fountain  which 
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6il  -  ver    or  gold,      Is  mine   as    the  gift  of    my    Sav-ior  and  King:  A 
sen-tence  to    die;    Butmer-cy    the  plan  of    sal-va-tion  conceived, That 
still  keeps  me  clean;  My  pass-port  to  beav-en,  my   hope  in  death's  flood,  I'll 
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per- feet  sal-va-tion  — His  praise  will    I    sing. 

all  might  be  saved  whoon    Je  -  sus  be-lieved.  Sal-va-tion  so  full  and   so 

sing     it    for  -  ev  -  er,  there  prais-ing  the  blood. 
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free,  The  gift  of    my  Sav-tor    to    me;  This  word  He  hath 
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spo-ken  which  can-not    be  bro-ken, 'Tis  the  gift    of    His  love   to      me. 
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1.  Dy  -  ing  souls  that  per  -  ish    on    the  wastes  of    sin    Need  to  hear  the 

2.  Wear-y    ones  that  wan  -der   on    the    des  -  ert  wild  Must  be  found  and 

3.  Tell   the  Word  of    Life    to    all    who  may    be  found  Wand'ring  far  from 
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gos  -  pel      of      re  -  demp-tion    free;     We  must    do     our   part     to 
led     back     to     the    path    of     right;   Tell  them    of     the    Sav  -  ior, 
God     in      sor  -  row,  strife  and     sin;    Touch  the  hearts  that  sigh     for 
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spread  the  Word  a-broad,  That  the  souls  of  men  from  sin  may  res-cued  be. 
teach  His  Word  of  Truth,  That  their  blinded  eyes  may  see  the  Gos-pel  light, 
sym  -  pa -thy  and  love  With  the  Truth  Divine, 'twill  give  them  peace  within. 
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Preach  it,  teach  it,  His  Truth       de    -    clare;  Preach  it,  teach  it 

Preach   it,    teach   it,    His  won-drous  Truth  in    faith  de  -  clare;  Oh,  preach  it,    teach   it 
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news;                                          Preach  it,  teach  it, 

news    that  shall  free    the    peo  -  pie;  Preach    it,     teach     it, 

■*-•               -#- 

.  .    .    ■&                           ._*     "T      0 — tz_ 

that  all         may 

that      all    may  know  Him, 

f  r  r  f-  ■*- 

fcXrb ; =- 

"> r*'      1* ^~ 

u 

1 — 1 — 

C'bh   «       »     ^     i       »     •     i 

17  D   f       i       i  -      b     i       a     b 

^       1           1)       1 

^ 

1      p    P    v   P    P    v 

p   P   p  P 

^=m^^^ 


know  Je-sus  theSav-ior,  who  loves    them       so; 

tru  -  ly  know  Him,    Je-sus     the    Sav  -  ior,     who      in  His  mer-cy  loves  them  so;  Oh, 
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keep  the  ti  -    dings      go 
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No.  172.     From  Every  Stormy  Wind. 

H.  Stowell. 
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1.  From  ev  -  'ry    storm  -  y       wind      that  blows,     From    ev 

2.  There   is      a  place    where    Je    -    sus      sheds      The      oil 

Accompanying  voices  pp. 


'ry 
of 


3.  There  is     a       scene  where  spir  -  its 
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COPYRIGHT,   1010,   BY  CHA8.  H.   GABRIEL 
CHARLIE  0.   TILLMAN,  OWNER. 


Chas.  H.  GabrleS. 


t--^: 


-ft— fr 


■*-vh#— •- 


1.  Would  you  know  the  joy  of  liv-ingon  the  higher  ground  of  lovp?  Would  you 

2.  Would  you  have  the  world  the  better  that  you  lived  in    it    to-day?  Would  you 

3.  Would  you  cheer  an-oth-er  fainting  in    the  'bat-tie  for  the  right?  Would  you 

4.  Would  you  feel  the  se-cret  presence  of  the  Master    as  you  go?  Would  you 
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know  the  Savior's  friendship, would  you  ev'ry  promise  prove?Would  you  gather 
let        a    lit  -  tie  sun-shine  in    upon  some  darkened  way?  Would  you  bring  a 
stay  the  foot  that  falters  as  it  climb9  the  mountain's  height?  Would  you  speak  the 
walk  with  faith  un-shak-eo  on  your  rais-sion  here  be-low?  Would  you  face  your 
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pre  -  cious  jew-els  for  your  crown  of  life  a-bove?  Live, work, pray  for  oth  -  ers. 
soul  to  Jesus,  would  you  seek  for  those.n-stray?  Live, work, pray  for  oth -ers. 
word  of  kindness  that  shall  make  a  dark  day  bright?Live,  work, pray  for  oth  -  ers. 
Lord  unfearing,His"Welldone!"atlastto  know?  Live,  work, pray  for  oth -ers. 
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Let  the  blessed  Master  our  ex-am-ple  ev-er  be;  Live,  work, pray  for  oth-ers 
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174        With  Every  Passing  Day. 


L.  Z. 


Louis  Zimmerman. 


1.  When  first  the  (Saviour  found  me,  When  first  the  light  shone  round  me,    A 

2.  I        tho't  when  first  I  knew  Him, — When  first  He  bound  me  to  Him, — I 

3.  If        here  on  earth  'tis  glo  -  ry    To    tell    the  won-drous  Bto  -  ry     Of 
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1.  flood  of     joy  came  o-  ver  me,    as       bil -lows  sweep  the  sea;      He 

2.  could  not  serve  Him  het-ter,  nei  -  ther  could    I    love  Him  more;  But 

3.  His     re  -  deem-ing  love,  what  will  it       be  when,  by  His  grace     At 
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1.  Bpoke  to    me    so  sweet-ly,     He  won  my  heart  completely.  And  ev-er 

2.  ev   -  'ry  morn-ing  near-er     He  seems  to  me  and  dear-er,  And  ev  -'ry 

3.  last,    I  stand   be  -  fore  Him,  To  wor-ship  and  a  -  dore  Him,  And  thro  e- 
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1.  since  that  happy  day  He  walks  and  talks  with  me.  Ev 

2.  ev'ning  brings  me  peace  I    nev  -  er  knew  be-fore. 

3.  ter  •  nal  years  to  look  up  -  on  His  blessed  face?  Ev'ry  passing  day 
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my  dear-er!  Ev-'ry  passing  day      my 
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With  Every  Passing  Day. 


mm 


$=# 


i 


-^ 


m 


=&--&■ 


p — i 


3^ 


Tr 


SZ 


faith  is    grow-ing   clear-ei ! 


Ev 
Ev-'ry  pas 

P — P — P- 


'ry    day    to   Him  I'm 
-ing  day  to 


m 


"D    l>    D    0    I 


i 


iirf 


^B 


^5=4: 


3=* 


=&: 


ST 


=h 


S§ 


5  y  i>  !>  f- 

draw-ing  near-er,      Near-er     with  ev- 'ry  pass-ing     day 

Near-er,  near-er,  ev-'ry  pass-ing  day. 


1 


t^±gLd?- 


1& 


-7- 


-*]- 


-* — »- 


£==£ 


-•-*- 


1 


P=P=fX 


v- 


-#-*- 


trinrir 


No.  175. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Glose  To  Thee. 
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1.  Thou  my  ev  ■ 

2.  Not  for  ease 

3.  Lead  me  thro' 
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er- last -ing  por-tion,  More  than  friend  or  life     to     me, 

or  world-ly    pleas-ure,   Nor  for  fame    my  prayer  shall  be; 

the  vale    of    shad-ows,  Bear  me   o'er  life's  fit  -  ful    sea; 
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Glad-ly  will 
Then  the  gate 
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of    life    e  -  ter  -  nal,  May     I     en  • 
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my  pil-grim  jour-ney,  Sav  -  ior,  let 
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ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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close     to    Thee,  Close    to    Thee, 


Close    to   Thee, 


#-fc 


i 


close      to    Thee; 


S^J 


m>'  b: 


-#-*- 


$=£ 


fcit 


ho,  176. 
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Gome  Unto  Me. 

COPYPIGHT.  1915,   BY  D.  W.  MILAM. 


O.  Ward  Milam. 
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1.  Come,  all     ye  wear -y    and  oppressed,  0  come  and  I     will  give  you  rest; 

2.  Come,  ye  that  feel  the  weight  of    sin,  And  I  will  breathe  sweet  peace  within; 

3.  Come,  ye  that  seem  to  toil    in  vain,  Beneath    a  load    of  grief  and  pain; 

4.  So       ten-der-ly    my  Sav-ior  pleads,  For  all  His  own   He  in  -  ter-cedes; 
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I'll     bid  your  anx-ious  fears  de-part, For  I    am  meek  and  low-ly  in  heart, 
I'll     lift    the  bur-den  from  your  heart, Forgiveness    I      will  free-ly  im-part, 
Come, cast  on  Me  your  ev  -  'ry  care,  The  yoke  of  bless-  ed  fel-low-ship  wear, 
And  still  He's  call- ing, Come  to  Me,  And  ye  shall  find  rest  un-  to  your  soul, 


For     I     am  meek  and  low-ly  in  heart,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

For-give-ness    I     will    free-ly  im-part,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

The  yoke  of    bless-ed    fellowship  wear,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 

For     I     am  meek  and_  low-ly  in  heart,  And  I  will  give  you  rest. 
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Come,     come,  come, and  learn         of  Me;.. 

Take    My  yoke.  My     yoke     up  -  on  you,  and    leam.  and  learn     of  Me, 
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is     eas  -  5  and       My    bur-den    is    light       My    bur-den  is"     light. 
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My   bur -den  is    light. 


My         yoke  is    eas    -    -    y,  My  bur    -    -    den 

For     My    yoke     is     eas  •  y      ,    and   My  bur- den    is    light, 
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No.  177.        I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 


Wm,  McDonald. 
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1.  I        am  com  -  in?    to      the  cross;      J     am  poor    and  weak   and  blind; 

2.  Lnng  my  heart    has  sighed  for  Thee;  Long  has     e  -    vil  reigned  with  -in; 

3.  Here  I      give     my     all       to  Thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earth  -  ly    store; 

4.  In     the  prom  -  is  -  es       I    trust;     Now   I     feei      the  blood   ap  -  plied; 
CHO. — /      am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in 'Thee;        Blest     Lamb     of    Cat  •  va   ■  ry; 
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I      am  count -ing     all     but  dross,     I     shall  full      sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks   to     me,— "I      will  cleanse  you  from    all     sin." 
Soul  and  bod  -  y   Thine    to      be,  Whol  -  ly   Thine    for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
I       am  pros-trate    in     the    dust,      I     with  Christ  am    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
Hum-bly     at      Thy  cross     I      bow,    Save    me,   Je   -   sus,  save     me     now. 
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Mo.  178.     Remember  Your  Promise  to  Jesus, 


Ruby  Davis.  copyright,  1816,  by  charlie  d.  tillman. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris,  Arr. 


C.  H.  M. 
Jewel  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  Re-mem-beryour  promise  to    Je  -  sus     You  made  in  the  years  long  a  -  go; 

2.  The  world  with  its  business  and  pleasures  Has  claimed  all  your  tho't  ev'ry  day; 

3.  Re-new  now  your  vow  made  to  Je-  sus,  Come,  trusting  His  pow-er  to  save; 
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A  loved  one  from  earth's  scenes  was  passing,The  glo  -  ries  of  heav-en  to 

A     leaf  on  life's  current,  you've  drifted    Still  far -ther  and  farther  a   -   way. 

For  there  is  no  hope,  and  no  mer-cy       Ex  -  tend  -  ed  be-yond  the  dark  grave. 
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Your  heart  then  with  anguish  was  breaking, And  tears  were  bedimmin?  your  eyes; . . . 

bedimming  your  eyes; 

While  God  from  His  bounty  has  clothed  you, And  fed  you  and  kept  you  from  ill, 

and  kept  you  from  ill, 

Comeback,  for  His  arms  are  wide  o  -  pen,  And  time  is  swift  passing  a-  way; 

swift  passing  a -way; 
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You  promised  your  Lord  and  your  loved  one  To  meet  them  some  day  in  the  skies. 
Tho'   you     of  His  care  are  un-mind-ful,     He  loves  you  and  cares  for  you  still. 
The    days    of  pro-ba-tion  are  end  -  ing,  Get  right  with  your  God  while  you  may. 
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No.  179.    The  Way  Within  The  Way 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M.  (isaiahss:  8-10.)  Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris 
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1.  I    have  chos  -  en  to    walk  in    the  nar-row  way,  Which  the  saints  of 

2.  'Tis  the  way    of    the  pure  and  the     sanc-ti-fied,  "Naught  unclean  shall 

3.  "And  the  shouts  of  the  ransom  'd  shall  there  re-sound    As    to      Zi  -  on 
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old  once  trod;  'Tis    a     glo  -  ri  -  ous  way  for   it   leads  at    last.    To    a 
o'er  it  pass;  And  the    way-faring    man  shall  not  err  there-in,"    This 
they  re-turn;"  Praise  the  Lord,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  the  way  I've  found,  And  to 
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place  by  the  throne  of  God.  There'saway with-in  the  highway, 

plain  way  to  ho  -  li  -  ness. 

glo  -  ry    am  press-ing  on.  There'saway,  a  blessed  way, 
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A  narrow  way with-m  the  highway,  And  by  His  grace 

Yes,  there's  a  Way, a  narrow  way,  And  by  His  grace,  His  wondrous 
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it  shall  be    my  way,  This  narrow  way  of     ho  -  li  -  ness 

grace,  This  narrow  way,  this  nar-row  way    of    ho-li-ness. 
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WHITER  THAN  SNOW, 


Tames  Njcholsow. 
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1.  Lord  Je  -  sua,  I       long       to     be       per  -  feet  -  ly    -whole; 

2.  Lord  Je  •  sus,  look  down    from  Thy  throne    in       the    skies, 

3.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  for     this        I    most    hum  -  bly      en  -  treat ; 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  Thou  seest          I        pa  -  tient  -  ly      wait : 
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I  want  Thee     for  -   ev    -  er  to       live      in       my     soul; 

And  help     me       to     make  a  com  •  plete    sac   -   ri  -    rice ; 

I  wait,  bless  -  ed     Lord,  at  Thy     cru  -    ci  -   fled     feet, 

Come  now,  and    with  -  in  me  a       new  heart    ere  -    ate; 
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Break  down  ev  » 'iy        I   -   dol,    cast      out    ev  -  'ry      foe ;     Now 

I      give    up    my   -  J»lf,  and    what  •  ev  -  er      I      know:     O 

By     faith,  for    my       cleansing,      I        see  Thy  blood  flow :      O 

To     those  who  have  sought  Thee,  Thou   nev  -  er  said'st  "  No ; "    O 
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wash  me,  and   I    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow.    Whiter  than  snow,  yes, 
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whit-er  than  snow;  O  wash  me,  and    I    shall  be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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No.  181    You  Must  Be  Redeemed  by  the  Biood. 
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1.  If        you 

2.  Would  you 

3.  Would  you 

4.  Would  you 


want 
know 
seek 
taste . 
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to     live    a-bove  this  world   of     sin,    You  must  be  re- 

the  bless  -  ed-ness    of     Je  -  sus'  love?  You  must  be  re- 

the  land  whete  sorrows  come  no  more?  You  must  be  re- 

the    joy  that  for  the  saved   a  -  wait?  You  must  be  re- 
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deemed  by  the  blood;    If  you'd  have  God's  Spir-it  reign  su-preme  with  -  ia, 

deemed  by  the  blood;  Would  you  know  the  joy  that  com-eth  from     a  -  bove? 

deamed  by  the  blood;  Would  you  meet  the  loved  ones  who  have  gone    be  -  fore? 

dtemed  by  the  Wood;  Would  you  pass   in    tri-umph  thro'  the  pearl  -  y     gate? 
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You  must   be   redeemed  by   the  blood.  You  must   be   redeemed  by 
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blood,  You  must  be  redeemed  by  the  blood;  For  there's 

by    the  blood,  _•  .,  J-     by      the    blood; 
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no  other  way,  And  there's  nothing  to  pay,  Yon  must  be  redeemed  by  the  blood 
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No.  182.   The  Eyes  of  God  Are  On  You, 

T.  O.  Chisholm,  Samuel  W.  Beazley. 

Solo.     Baritone  or  Contralto. 
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1.  The  eyes    of  God  are     oh    you,      Be-hold-ing  all  your  ways; 

2.  The  eyes  of  God  are  on  you,  He  slum-bers  not  nor  sleeps, 
3. "The  eyes  of  God  are  on  me,"  The  saint,  ex-ult-ing  sings; 
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No  se-crettho't  or  mo  -  tive  Is  hid -den  from  His  gaze. 
But  o'er  His  trust -ing  chil  -  dren  Un-wear-ied  vig  -  il  keeps; 
Thetho'tto    him    is    pre  -  cious,  Un  -  meas-ured  com-fort  brings; 
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Tho'  borne  on  swift  -  est  pin 
And  if  your  path  be  hid 
But  thou  whose  life     is      e 


ions  O'er  land    or      o  -  ceanwide, 
den    By  shad-ows  deep  and  dim, 
vil,  Doth  fear  not    fill   thy  heart? 
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You  can -not  flee  His  Spir 
Fear  not!  the  light  and  dark 
The  eyes    of    God  are     on 


it,  Nor  from  His  pres-ence 
ness  Are  both    a  -  like   to 
thee!  He  sees  thee  as  thou 
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Him; 
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The  Eyes  of  God  Are  On  You. 


£ 


rit 


fe£ 


m 


^ 


■t 


You  can -not  flee  His  Spir  -  it,  Nor  from  His  pres-ence  hide. 
Fear  not!  the  light  and  dark  -  ness  Are  both  a  -  like  to  Him. 
The  eyes    of  God    are     on         thee  I  He    sees  thee    as    thou   art! 
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He     se  -  eth    you, He     se  -  eth    me, 

He     se  -  eth    yon,  He     se  -  eth     me, 
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His      eyes      dis  -  cern  the  false,  the    true; All  things  are 

the   false,  the   true; 
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11  things  are  0 
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0  pen  to  the  gaze.  .  .  .  Of  "Him  with  whom  we  have  to  do." 

All  things  are  0  -  pen  to  the  gaze 
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No.  183 

C.  A.  M. 


Dwelling  in  Beulah  Land. 


C.  Austin  Mile* 
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1.  Far  a-way  the  noise  of  strife  up-on  my  ear  is   fall  -  ing,  Then  1  know  the 

2.  Far  below  the  storms  of  doubt  upon  the  world  is  beating,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  stormy  breezes  blow,  their  cry  cannot  alarm  me,    1    am   safe-ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I  sink  in  contemplation,  Hearing  now  his 
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sins  of  earth  be  -  set  on  ev-'ry  hand.     Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat-tie  long  the   en-e-my  with-stand.        Safe   am   I     with-in    the   cas-tle 
shel-ter'd  here  protected  by  God's  hand.     Here   the  sun   is   al-ways  shin-in  g, 
bless-ed  voice,  I  see  theway  Heplannd.     Dwell-ing  in    the  Spir-it,    here    1 
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vain     to  me  are  call-ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu-lah  land, 
of     God's  word  retreating,  Noth-ing   then  can  reach  me-' tis     Beu-lah  land, 
here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for  •  ev  -  er  in       Beu-lah  land- 
learn   of  f»ill   sal-va-tion,    Glad  -  ly  will    I      tar  -  ry     lu       Beu-lah  land. 
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I'm  liv  -  ing  on  the  mountain,  underneath   a  cloudless  sky,  I.m 
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drinking  at  the  fountain  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry,  O  yes!  I'm  feasting  on  the 
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Dwelling  it?  Beulah  band 


man-na  from  a  boun-ti-ful  sup-ply, For  I  »m  dwelling    in  Beu-lah  Land. 
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1.  I       love  to    tell   the   sto-ry,    How  Christ,  tbriKing  of    Glo  •  ry,     Left 

2.  So     now  I'll  try    to  please  Him,   My   life  I'll  give    to  serve  Him;  His 

3.  Then,  brother, won't  you  love  Him?  And,  sis-  ter,  won't  you  trust  Him?     I 
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heav'n  a-bove  to  come  and  res-cue  me:  For  sin-ners  He  receives  them rHis 
true  anil  faith-ful  ser-vant  I  will  be:  And  when  called  home  to  glo-ry,vJ'H 
know  He  died  for  you  as  well-as    me:    We  need  our  sins  for -giv-enr That 
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D.  S. — You  say  "How  do     I  know  it?" — John 
^rit.  Fine. 
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blood  was  shed  to  save 
sing  the  good  old  sto 
we    may   go   to   heav 


them— So  Je  -  bus  died  for  sin-ners  just  like  me. 
■  ry,  That  Je  -  sus  died  for  sin-ners  just  like  me. 
-  en,    To  live  with  Christ,  who  died  for  you  and  me. 
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it;    That  big  word  "who-so  -  ev  •  er"just  means  me. 
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Yes,  yes,    yes,       0 


yesl      Je   sus  died  to  set  poor  signers  free: 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Jesus  Looks  to  You. 
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Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


=J-J-U— &-g 


A  4        l 


=3= 


-4-  * 


Ti » -1 1— 

1.  There  are  har-vest-fields  which  whiten,  And  the  grain  ungarneredstands;Lovedi- 

2.  There  are  souls  to   dan-ger  drift-ing,  They  are  sink-ing  day  by   day;    Then  the 

3.  There  are  those  who  ne'er  have  known  Him ,  Who  would  fain  their  Savior  find ,  E  ver 
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vine  your  task  shall  light -en,  Haste  to  toil  with  ea  -  ger  hands, 
bless  -  ed     bea-con    lift  -  ing,     To  the  res  -  cue  haste  a 
strive  that  all  may  own  Him,  Who  has  come  to   bless  man- 
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-kind. 
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call  that  comes  from  heav- 
con-stant  care  shall  cher  - 
wit  -  ness  to    His     glo  - 
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en,      To  His  serv-ice,     ev  -  er     true,  For  the 

ish,   And  your  strength  shall  He  re  -  new;  For  the 
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sheaves  of  souls  for-giv  -  en, 
souls  who  else  would  per-ish, 
tell     His  bless-ed    sto  -  ry, 
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Je-sus  looks    to    you.      Je-sus  looks 

Je-sus  looks    to    you. 

Je-sus  looks    to    you.  He 
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you,  Ev-er-more  His  word  o  -  bey;  He  will  bless  our  each  en- 

you,    to      you,  o  -  bey; 
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Jesus  Looks  to  You. 
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deav-or,  He  will  be    oar   stay,   Je-sus  looks      to        you,  Ev-'ry 

He   looks  to   yoa,   to    you, 
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faith-ful  heart  and  true,    And  for  service  loy-al  ev-er,  Je-sus  looks  to  you. 

and  true, 


0     0     0 0. 


0    0    0m 


Jto 


-f-fr 


-(2 *_£- 


'tf-0     '*     0     0 


£ 


■S^ 


-P-P- 


rf  r  i'v 


^ 


Z2I 


P 


Tin 


No.  186. 

Alexcenab  Thomas. 


Bring  Them  In. 
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1.  Harkl 'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,     Out   in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear, 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out     in  the  des  -  ert  hear  their  cry,     Out  on  the  mountain  wild  and  high, 
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Call  -  fag* the  sheep  who've  gone  a-stay    Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a-way . 

Who'll  bring  the  lost  ones  to  the  fold,  Where  they'll  be  shel-tered  from  the  cold? 

Hark?  'tis  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  thee,   ' '  Go  find  My  sheep,  wher-e'er  they  be. " 
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)  Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in  from  the  fields  of  sin; 

/  Bring  them  in,  Bring  them  in,  Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to  [Omit,  .  .  j  Je-sus 
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No.  187.        I  (Sever  Need  Grieve  Him  A&ain. 
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1.  Of      Je-sus.mySav-iorandBroth-er,"   To    yoa  of  His  love  7  would  eingj 

2.  The  light  that  He  gives  I  will  fol- low,   His    will    I  will  s.'-ways  o  -  bey, 

3.  Like  E-nocb,  I  would  be  found  walk-ing  In  paths  that  Je-bo-vab  bas  trod; 

4.  He's  gone  to  pre-pare  me  a  man-sion;  Where  He   u,  I    al  -  so  shall  be, 
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To  save  me  from  sin  and  from  sor-row,   He  came  full  sal-va-tion   to    bring. 
And  take  lit-tle  tho't  for  the  mor-row — His  grace  is  suf  -  fi-cient  to-  day. 
Like  E-nocb,  I  would  be  found  talk-ing  Andhold-ing  communion  with  God. 
And  join  in  the  songs  of  re-demp-tion,  When  face  to  face  Je-sus    I'll  see. 


He  gave  up  His  kingdom  and  glo  -  ry,     He  faced  all  the  sor-row  and  shame, 
Why  need  I  live  sin-ning  and  sigh-ing,  Why  should  I  be  sad  or  corn-plain? 
I    would  have  a  boundless  sal- va  -  tion, Be  cleansed  by  His  blood  from  all  sin; 
In  streets  where  the  joy-bells  are  ringimr,  I'll  crown  Him, the  Lambthat  was  slain, 
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And  if  1  be-lieve  the  old  sto  -  ry,  I  nev-er  need  grieve  Him  a 
Mv  needs  He  is  ev-er  sup-ply  -  ing,  I  nev-er  need  grieve  Him  a 
Like  E-nocb,  be-fore  my  trans-la  -  tion,  I  nev-er  need  grieve  Him  a 
And  juin  in  the  songs  they  are  sing-ing,  And  nev-er  grieve  Je  -  sus    a 
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D.  S.  — But  lay  at  His  feet    ev-'ry  treas-ure,  And  nev-er  grieve  Je-sus 
Chorus.  n     k.  i       i     w   - ..     >.     *.     h    h 
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And  nev  -  er  grieve  Je-sus    a  -  gain,    And  ney  -  er  grjeve  Je  -  sus  a  -  gain, 
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My  rather  Leads  Me. 
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1.  My-  Fa-ther  leads  we,  and  con-tent,  I  trust  in  Him  to  choose  my  way; 

2.  My   Fa-ther  leads, and  oft  -  en-times,  Thro' thorny  paths,my  wea-ryfeet, 

3.  And  when  I  reach  the  riv  -  er  wide  Whose  stormy  wa-ters  dark  -  !y  flow, 
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I  know  that  walk-ing  by  His  side  My  feet  may  nev  -  er  go  a  -  stray. 
But  by  His  side  I  need  not  fear  Tho'  blind-ing  storms  a-  round  me  beat 
He'll  hold  my  hand  and  guide  me  safe  la  -  to    the  ha  -  veo    1  would  go, 
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I  know  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me,  Ho  lead-eth  me. 
For  as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be- 1  know  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me. 
And  there  mj  song  shall  ev  -  er  be  I  k&ow  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me. 
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He  lead   •     •     eth    me, I  know  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me. 

He  lead  •  eth   s&e.     He     lead-etb  me, 
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No.  189. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 
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Never  Give  Up. 


I.  Allan  Sankey. 


w 


1.  NfV-er    be     sad   or     de-spond-ing  'If   thou  bast  faith  to  be  -  lieve; 

2.  What   if    thy    bur-dens  op  -  press  thee,  What  tho'  thy  life  may  be     drear-, 

3.  Nev  -  er     be     sad  or    de-spoud- ing,.  There  is     a  mor-row  for   thee; 
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the  du  -  ties  be-fore  thee,  Ask  of  thy  God  and  re  •  ceive. 
the  side  that  is  brightest,  Pray,  and  thy  path  will  be  clear, 
shalt  dwell  in    its  brightness,  There  with  the  Lord  thou  shalt   be. 
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Nev     c     -     er  give  up, Nev  er     give  up, 

Never  give  up,             never  give  up,    Never  give  up,  never  give  up 
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Never  give  up  to  thy  sor-rows,  Je  -  sus    will  bid  them  de  -  part; 
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Trust in  the  Lord Trust.. in  the  Lord, 

Trust  in  the  Lord,        trust  in  the  Lord,  Trust  in  the  Lord,        Trust  in  the  Lord, 
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Never  Give  Up.     Concluded* 
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Sing  when  your  tri  -  als  are  greatest,  Trust  in  the  Lord  and  take  heart. 
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No.  190.     Just  A  Little  Sunshine  Song. 

John  R.  Clements.  W.  S.  Weeden. 

-£— *» ^__ ^ L^g         ^ 1 — _j (.J ^ *E L, fie 1—3 J 

I  t 

1.  Just  a      lit  -  tie   sun  -  shine  song,  That  will  help   the  world    a  •  long; 

2.  Just  a      lit  -  tie     kind  - I7  deed,  To     re  -  lieve  some  one      in      Deed; 

3.  Just  the<fcup  of      wa  *  W  coid,"  That  of  which  the   Sav     or        told; 

4.  This  of      all  your  life  the    test;  Just  to     be    and  do    your     best; 
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Just     a       lit  -  tie  ray 

Just     a       lit  -  tie  act 

This  may  bless  some  life 

And  with   sun  -  ny 
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of     light,  Pierc-ing  thro'  the  cloud  of  night. 

of      love,  That  will  point   a  soul    a  -  bove. 

a  -  new;  It      wift    sure  -  ly  glad  -  den  you. 

face  the  while,  Help  make  oth  -  ers  wear   a   smile. 
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You  might  bet  -  ter  laugh  than  cry;  You  might   bet  -  ter  smile  than  sigh, 
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maj  -  or   key,    Bright-er  then  your  days  will   be. 
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Tune  your  heart  in 
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No.  191.       His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Maltin.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Why  should  I    feel  dis-  cour-  aged, 

2.  "Let  not  your  heart  be  troub  -  led,' 

3.  When- ev-er     I    am  temp  -  ted, 
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Why  should  the  shad-ows  come, 
His  ten  -  der  word  I  hear, 
When-  ev  -  er  clouds  a  -  rise, 
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And  lor.g  for  heav  n  and  home,  When 
I    lose  my  doubts  and  fears,   Tho' 
When  hope  within  me  dies,       1 


Why  should  my  heart  be  lone  -  ly, 
And  rest  -  ing  on  His  good-  nes, 
When  songs  give  place  to    sigh-  ing, 
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Je  -  sus     is       my  por  -  tion? 
by    the  pathe  He    lead-eth, 
draw  the   clos  -  er      to    Him; 
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My  con-stant  friend  is      He:  His 

But  one  step      I    may    see:        His 
From  care  He  sets  me    free;         His 
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the  spar-row, 
the  spar-row, 
the  spar-row, 
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He  watches  me. 
He  watches  me. 
He  cares  for    me. 
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His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow.     Concluded. 

Chorus 
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I    sing   be-cause  I'm  hap-py,    I     sing  be-cause  I'm  free  ..  .. 

I'm  hap-py,  I'm  free, 
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For  His  eye  is    on  the  spar-  row,      And  I  know  He  watches    me. 
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No.  192.     O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go. 

George  Matherson.  Albekt  F.  Peace. 
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I  rest  my  wea  -  ry 
I  yield  my  flick'ring 
I     can  -  not  close   my 

I    dare    not    ask     to 
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0  love  that  wilt    not  let    me    go, 

0  light  that  followest  all    my    way, 

0  joy    that  seek-eth  me  thro'  pain, 

0  cross  that  lift  -  est  up    my    head, 
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soul    in  thee; 

torch  to  thee, 

heart  to  thee; 

hide  from  thee; 
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I      give  thee  back  the  life      I        owe, 

My  heart  re -stores  its  bor-rowed  ray, 

I    trace  the    rain-  bow  thro'  the     rain, 

I     lay     in    dust  life's  glo  -  ly     dead, 


That 
That 
And 
And 
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in    thine    o  -  cean  depths  its  flow  May  rich  -  er,    ful   -    ler  LJ 

in    thy    sun  shine  s  glows  its  day    May  bright-er,     fair  -    er  be! 

feel    the  prom  -  ise      is     not  vain,  That  morn  shall  tear  -  less  be! 

from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red,   Life  that   shall  end  -less  be! 
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No.  193        *The  Hand  that  was  Wounded  for  Me. 

HATTIB  B.  "PlEBgOlV.  D.  B.  Towner* 
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I;    The   hand  that  was  nailed  to  the   cross   of    woe,    In    love  reach-es 

2.  E'en   now    I     can    see,  thro'  a     mat   of  tears,  That  hand  still   out- 

3.  The   hand  that  wrought  wonders  in    days   of     old,  Holds  treasures  more 


down   to   the  world  be  -  low;  'Tis  beck  -  on  -  mg  now  to   the  souls  that  roam, 

stretched  o'er  the   gulf   of  years,  With  heal-ing   and  hope  for  my   sin  «  sick  soul; 

pre-cious   than  gems  of   gold,  The  price  of    re-demp-tion  from  sin  and  shame, 
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And  pointing  the  way   to  the  heav'n-ly  home. 

One  touch  of   its  fin  -  ger  will  make  me  wholel  The  hand  of  my  Sav  -  ior  I 

The  gift  of   sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus'  namev  my 
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see, The  hand. that  was  wounded  for  me; 'Twilllead  me  in 

Sav-ior  1  see,  was  wounded  for  me; 
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love    to  the  mansions  a-bove,The  hand  that  was  wounded  for    me!  ... 

was  wounded  for  mel 
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Lead  Me. 


John  M.  Morse. 
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1.  Lead     me,   0    Sav-ior  dear!    Lead    me     in    love;  (Sav-ior, lead  me;) 

2.  When  tempted    sore   to  swerve  From  plumb  and  line,  (Sav-ior, lead  me;) 

3.  Give      me  the  strength  I  need,  More  grace  and  love;  (Sav-ior, lead  me;) 

4.  When    sor-rows  try  me  sore,  When  joys    de-part,  (Sav-ior, lead  me;) 
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When  dark-ness  hides  my  path,  Lead  Thou    a  -  bove.  Suf  -  fer    me 

Hold      me     by     Thy  right  hand,    Sav  -  ior     di  -  vine!  Ward  off    the 

Send    Thou  up   -  on    my  path    Light  from    a  -   bove.  Take  Thou  my 

Oh,      then    be      ver  -  y    near;  Keep  Thou  my    heart.  Ward   off    de- 


ne'er    to        fall — Be  Thou  my  all     in       all;    (Sav-ior,  lead  me;) 

tempt-er's  pow'r; ...  Be  near    in  that  dark  hour;  (Sav-ior,  lead  me;) 

hand    in  Thine,...  Then    I  shall  know  Thee  mine;  (Sav-ior,  lead  me;) 

spond-en    -    cy Keep  me  from  doubt-ing  Thee,  (Sav-ior,  lead  me;) 
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Tho'      e  -  vil  may     be   -  fall, Lead  me      in  love. 

Tuo'  threat'ning storm-clouds  low'r,  .. .  Mer  -   cy    «  is  Thine. 

Lead    me    in  love      di   -    vine, Lead  me       in  love. 

From     e  -  vil  keep    me       free Keep  Thou    my  heart. 
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Beautiful  Deeds. 


COPYRIGHT,   1915,  BY  SAMUEL  W.  BEAZLEY. 

Francis  McKinnon  Morton. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 


P         .     "  P 

1.  I    looked  for  the  print  of  the  Mas-ter's  steps,  Far  on  the  high-way  of 

2.  I       lis-tened  so   long  for  His  bless  -  ed  voice,  Speaking  to  me  from  His 

3.  And  so    I     am  sure  that  He  meant  for  me,  Here  on  my  jour-ney  be- 

-0-     -0-     -0-      -0-      -0-     -•-. 


*•>" 


life, 

word, 

low, 


mu 


0—0A 


0*00  fr=£ 


*=*=£ 


0000  \0_j0z 


L± 


P      P      P      P      P      P 


-p-r 


p  p  p  p  p  p 


i^NNi##^^p 


# 


ft 


And  sought  for  the  signs  of  His  ho  -  ly  peace  Here  in  the  con-flict  and  strife; 
And  prayed  that  some  beam  of  His  light  divine,  Show  me  the  will  of  my  Lord; 
To      fol-low  the  way  of  His  foot-steps  kind,  Helping  the  world  as    I    go; 
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But  ev  -  er    I  found  there  was  work  to    do   Where'er  the  Mas-ter  had  been, 

And  ev  -  er    I  found,  as     I     read  the  tale,  How  He  was  6ms  -  y  each  day; 

For  al-ways  He  sends  me    a  -  long  the  way,  Beau- ti-ful  deeds  I    may  do, — 
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That  here  in  this  world  on  serv-ice  of  love,  He  walked  with  the  bus  -  y  men! 
How  seeking  the  poor,  the  sick  and  the  sad,  He  helped  them  a-long  life's  way! 
A    neigh-bor  in  need,   a  friend  I    may  aid,  Some  serv-ice  of  love    so    true! 
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serv       -        ice  of 

seir-ice  of  love, 
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love,     . 

serv-ice     of  love, 
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Beautiful  Deeds. 


PIP! 

This  is  the  message  I    read  in  His  word  from   day         to  day!.... 

day     to   day,   from   day      to    day! 
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Beau        -        ti  -  ful  deeds, serv       -        ice   of 

Beau-ti  -  ful  deeds,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  deeds,    serv-ice    of    love,  serv-ice     of    love, 
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P    I       PI        Pi 
Mark  out  the  path  I    must  fol-low  if    I  would  walk       His  way!.... 

walk   His   way.  His    way,   Hid  way! 
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No.  196.     There  We'll  Have  a  Happy  Time 

(For  Small  Children.) 

„    Soprano  &  Alto.  k 


Arr.  Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  Chil-dren,  won't  you  come    a -long,     Chil-dren,  won't  you  come  a  -  long, 

2.  There  we'll  sing     a  -  round  the  throne,  There  we'll  sing     a -round  the  throne, 
Cho. — There  we'll  have    a    hap -py  time,    There  we'll  have    a    hap-py   time, 
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Chil  -  dren,  won't  you  come   a  -  long,  To  the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem? 

There  we'll  sing      a -round  the  throne,  In  the  New   Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 

There  we'll  have     a    hap  -  py    time,   In  the  New  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 
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For  children's  song  service,  substitute  different  names  of  boys  and  girls,  after  the  leader  asks  for  a 
name.  For  example,  "Henry,"  won't  you  come  along?  etc.,  "Mamie,"  won't  you  come  along?  etc.  This 
awakens  interest. — Try  it. 


No.  197. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


Is  it  You? 

COPYRIGHT,    1912,   BY  SAMUEL  W.   BEAZLEY. 
WORDS  AND  MUSIC. 


Francis  Foster. 
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1.  Some-one    is  clos-ing  the  door  of    his  heart,  Some-one  is    bid-dins  the 

2.  Some-one    is  here  whom  He  longs  to  for- give,  Some-one  is   per-ish-ing 

3.  Some-one    is  griev-ing  the  Spir-it    to-day,  Some-one  is  drift-ing  still 

4.  Some-one  may  still  turn  a  -  way  from  his    sin,    Some-one  may  bid  the   Re- 


S 


£± 


:t= 


1 — | — *=*_ 


s^^^ 


p  p  p  p 


tr-p- 


p=P=£ 


bzfc 


P    P    P 


aa^te^^zjuu^ju^ 


f^ 


^=g: 


3=rs 


Sav  -  ior    de-part,  Some-one    re-ject-ing     a  Friend  who    is    true — Is  it 

now  who  may  live,  Scorn-ing  such  love  as    this  world  nev  -  er  knew — Is  it 

fur-ther    a-way,  Some-one,  too  late,  for  God's  mer-cy    will    sue — Is  it 

deem-er  come  in,  Some-one  have  par -don   and  some-one  live  true — It  is 
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Chorus. 
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1-3.  you,  my  friend,  is    it    you?      Is   it  you?  (Is  it  you?)  Is  it  you?  (Is    it  you?) 
4.  you,  my  friend, yes,it's  you.    Yes,it'syou,(Yes,it'syou,)It  is  you!  (It,  is  you!) 
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Is     it    you,  my  friend,  i9      it    you? 
It     is    you,  my  friend,  it      is   youl 
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(Is    it  you?)  Is    it    you    in    your 
(It    is  you!)   It     is    you  who  now 
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blindness,  Spurning  God's  loving-kindness? 
grieve  Him,Who  may  truly    re-ceive  Him, 


Is    it  you, my  friend,  is    it    you? 
It    is  you, my  friend,  yes,  it's  you! 
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No.  198 


Saviour  Like  A  Sheperd 


THSIJfP. 


(BRADBURY.    8s,  7s.) 


William  B.  BK*ir 


1.  Sav-iour,  like  a  shep-herd  lead    us,  Much  we  need  Thy  tend 'rest  care; 

2.  We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  its,     Be  the  guardian  of  our  way; 

3.  Thou  hast  promised  to    re  -  ceive  us,   Poor  and  sin  -  ful  tho'  we   be; 

4.  Ear  -  ly   let    us  seek  Thy  fa  -  vor,    Ear  -  ly  let    us  do  Thy  will; 
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In   Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed    us,    For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare; 
Keep  Thy  flock,  from  sin  de  -  fend  us,   Seek    us  when  we   go    a -stray; 
Thou  hast  mer  -  cy    to    re*  lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse  and  pow'r  to  free; 
Bless  -  ed  Lord  and  on  -  ly    Sav  -  iour,  With  Thy  love  our  boa-oms  fill; 
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Blessed  Je  -  bus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  bonghtus,  Thine  we  are, 

Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Hear,  O  hear  us  when  we  pray, 

Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!   "We  will  ear  -  ly   turn    to   Thee, 

Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je  -  sus!  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love   us    still, 
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Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 
Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 
Blessed  Je  -  sus,  bless-ed  Je 
Blessed  Je  -  sua,  bless-ed  Je  ■ 
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sus!  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 
sus!  Hear,  O    hear  us,  when  we  pray. 
sus!   We  will  ear  -  ly  turn    to  Thee. 
sus!  Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  still. 
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No.  199.     Trusting,  I  Reach  for  His  Hand. 


Francis  McKinnon  Morton,  copyright,  ws.  by  samuel  w.  beazlet. 
Unison. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Trust  -  trig, 

2.  When   skies 

3.  Thro'    life's 


trust 

are 

glad 
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fair, 

days, 


tho'  I  may  not  un-der 
then  would  I  feel  Thou  art 
oh,  stay  Thou  Dear  at    my 


stand,, 
near,. 

side!. . 
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Sav  -  ior,  trust-ing  I  reach  for  Thy 
keep  -  ing,  bring-ing  me  com-fort  and 
row's  night,    close    in    Thy  love    let    me 


hand!, 
cheer!, 

hide!  . 
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Take      me  Je    -   sns!      Ail    of    my  heart  and  my  will. 

When     days       are       dark,     still  would  I   trust   in   Thy  love; 

Stay     Thou      near       by:      keep  me  from  day   an  -  to  day!. 
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[  give  to  Thee:    Oh, 

Thy      stars  of  light,  still, 
Hold    Thou  my  hand— lead 
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Sav -ior  I  trust  in  Thee  still!., 
still  are  they  shin -ing  a  -  bo  vol. 
me  Savior,  all     of    the     way!. 
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Trust    -  ing,        trnst    -    ing,         Savior    I  reach  for  Thy   hand!. 

TYuat-iaer.  yos.  trusting  completely  in  Thee,  Ob,  my  Sav        -ior  I   reach  for  Thy  haudl 
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Trusting,  I  ReaGh  for  His  Hand. 


Guide       me,  keep  me,         safe  thro*  the  conflict  and  strife;     .... 

Snide  me  and  keep  me,  my  Lvrd  And  Redeemer,  safe,  safe  thro'         the    coa  -diet  and  strife; 
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Trust    -    ing,  trust    -    ing,  all    of  the  days  of  my    life,     .... 

Trusting  Thee.  truetin^Thee,  truatingcompletely  all,  all  of  the   days  of    my    life. 
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Gra    •    cious         Sav     •     ior,  trusting,  I  reach  for  Thy  haud 

Gracious  Redeemer,  my  won-der-fnl  Sav-ior,  while  .        Thy  hand. 
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No.  200.    father,  I  Stretch  My  Hands  to  Thee. 


Charles  Wesley. 


I  DO  BELIEVE. 


Unknown. 
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1.  *Fa  -  ther,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  Thee, 

2.  What  did  Thine  on  -  ly  Son   en  -  dure, 

3.  0         Je-  sub,  could  I  this    be-lieve, 

4.  An  -  tuor    of  faith,  to  Thee    I    lift 
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No     oth-er    help    I  know; 

Be  -  fore    I    drew  my  b,reath; 

I  now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 
My  wear- y,  long -ing  eyes; 
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Cho. — /         do    be-lieve,    I        now  be-lieve  That     Je-tusdied  for 


me; 
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If  Thou  withdraw  Thy  -  self  from  me, 
What;  pain,  with  la  -  bor  to  se-cure 
And  all  my  wants  Thou  would'st  relieve 
O        let    me  now    re  -  ceive  that  gift! 
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Ah  I  whith-er  shall 
My    soul  from  end 
In       this  ac-cept  • 
My    soul  with-out 
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it  dies. 
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And    thro' His  blood.  His     precious  blood    1      shall  from  sin    be       free! 


No.  201 


He  Keeps  Me  Singing. 


L.  B.  Bridqj 


m^m^m^lgM 


1.  There's  within  my  heart  a.      mel  -  o  -  dy      Je  -  sua  whispers  sweet  and'low, 

2.  All  my  life  was  wrecked  by  sin  aad  strife,  Discord  filled  my  heart  with  pain, 

3.  Feast-ing    on  the  rich  -  es      of  His  grace,  Resting  'neath  His  shelt'ring  wing, 

4.  Tho'  sometimes  He  leads  thro'  waters  deep,    Trials  fall    a  -  cross  the  way, 
6.  Soon  He's  com-ing  back  to  wel-come  me    .  Far  be-yond  the  star-ry    sky; 
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1.  Fear  not,  I    am  with  thee,  peace,  be  still,    In    all    of  life's  ebb  and  flow. 

2.  Je  -  sus  swept  across  the  broken  strings,  Stirred  the  slumb'ring  chords  again. 

3.  Al-ways  look-ing   on    His    smil-ing  face,  That  is  why  I  shont  and  sing. 

4.  Tho'  sometimes  the  path  seems  rough  and  steep,  See  His  footprints  all  the  way. 
6.  I  shall  wing  my  flight  to  worlds  unknown,     I  shall  reign  with  Him  ot  high. 
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Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus, — 


Sweet  -  est    name      I     know, 
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Fills    my     ev  - 'ry    long-ing, 
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me    sing  -  ing     aa      I      go. 
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Entire  Consecration. 


Frances  R.  Havergal 
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i.  Take  ray  life,  and  let     it     be     Con    se  •  crat  -  ed,Lord,  to  thee; 

2.  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them   be    Swift  and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  for    thee; 

3.  Take  my  lips   and  let  them    be    Filled  with  mes-sag  -  es  from  thee; 

4.  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine,     It   shall    be    no  long  -  er  mine; 

5.  Take  my  love,my  Lord,  I     pour     'At    thy  feet  its  treas-ure  store; 
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TaKe  my  hands,and  let  them  move    At   the    im-pulse  of    thy  love. 
Take  my  voice,  and  let  me   sing      Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly  for   my  King. 
Take  my  mo-ments  and  my  days,     Let  them  flow  in  ceaseless  praise. 
Take  my  heart,  it    is   thine  own,      It   shall    be   thy  roy  -  al  throne. 
Take  my  self,  and   I    will      be       Ev  -  er,    on  •  ly,  all   for   thee. 
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lift  and   all,      to     be    Thine,  hence-forth  e  -  ter  -  nal  •  ly. 
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Soldiers  Strong. 

COPYRIGHT,   1915,  BY  SAMUEL  W.  BEAZLEY. 


Samuel  W.  Beazley. 
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1.  Sol  -  diers  strong  are  need  -  ed    now      to 

2.  Tri-umphs  must    be    won     in    con  -  flicts 

3.  Tho'  the    strug-gle  may    be    hard    and 
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■  day, 
hard, 
long, 
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Might  -  y    men     of 

On  -  ly    stur  -  dy 

Nev  -  er     wa  -  ver 
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will  -  ing,  true; 

serv  -  ice  do; 

fight  that's  on; 


Will  you  step  in  -  to  the 
Will  you  bat  -  tie  on  the 
God    will  strength-en    you     to 
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march -ing     line      With     a     heart    the    bat  -  tie 


win  -   ning    side      With     a       pur  -  pose  born      of      God      in      you? 


win       the     day     While  the     foes     are    fall  -  ing     one      by 
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Glad  -  ly  march   a  -  way 
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with  a  song; 

with     a  song,  a   warrior's  song,  and 
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March,      march,      march  a -way,  Go    with 
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To     the    bat  -  tie's  front 
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press  a    -      long; 

With  your  Cap-tain  press  a -long, and 
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Soldiers  Strong. 
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Fight  with  nothing  fear  -  ing,    Vic  -  to  -  ry     is  near-ing,     On-ward  go    and 
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rout  the  foe  and  back- ward  hurl  them.  Fur-ther   in    the  field 
foe  and         back- ward  hurl  them. 
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plant         the  flag;  Fight  with  courage  strong, 

proud-ly  plant  the  glo-rious  flag,  go 
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Un-an-swered  yet  ?  The  pray'r  your  lips  have  plead-ed  In    ag  -  o  - 

Un-an-swered  yet  ?  Tho'  when  you  first  pre-sent  -  ed  Thia  one  pe- 

Un-an-swered  yet  ?  Nay,  do  not  say  un  -  grant  -  ed;  Perhaps  your 

Un-an-swered  yet  ?  Faith  can-not  be  un-an-swered;  Her  feet  were 
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ny  of  heart  these  ma-ny  years?  Does  faith  begin  to  fail,  is  hope  de  - 
ti-tion  at  the  Fa-ther's  throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of 
part  is  not  yet  whol-ly  done;  The  work  be-gan  when  first  your  pray'r  was 
firm  -  ly  plant-ed  on  the  Rock;  A  -  mid  the  wild-est  storms  she  stands  un- 
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part-ing,    And  think  you  all   in  vain  those  fall-ing  tears?  Say  not  the 
ask  -  ing,  So    ur  -  gent  was  your  heart  to  make  it  known.  Tho'yearshave 
ut-tered,   And  God  will  fin  -  ish  what  He  has  be  -  gun.     If  you  will 
daunt-ed,  Nor  quails  be-fore  the  loud-est  thun-der  shock.  She  knows  Om- 
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Fa-ther  hath  not  heard  your  pray'r ;  You  shall  have  your  desire  sometime,  some- 
passed  since  then,  do  not  de-spair;  The  Lord  will  answer  you  sometime,  some  ■ 
keep  the  in-cense  burn-ing  there,  His  glo-ry  you  shall  see,  sometime,  some - 

nip-o-tence  has  heard  her  pray'  r,  And  cries, '  'It  shall  be  done,"sometime,  some  ■ 
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where,  You  shall  have  your  de  -  sire,   some-time, 

where,  The  Lord  will    an  -  swer  you    some-time, 

where,  His     glo  -  ry  you  shall    see,   some-time, 

where,  And  cries,  "It  shall  be  done,"  some-time, 
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Love  Lifted  Me. 
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Howabd  ifc  gstrnt. 


1.  I    was  sinking  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  peaceful  shore,     Ver  -  y  deep-Iy 

2.  All  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,    Ev-er  to  Him  I'll    cling,     In   His*blesBed 

3.  Souls  in  danger,  look  a-bove,    Je-sus  complete-ly     saves;     Ha  will  lift  yon 


1.  stained  w'lhin,   Sinking  to  rise  no     more; 

2.  pres-enco  live,    Ev  -  er  Hia  prais-es     sing. 

3.  by  Hia  love    Out   of  the  an  -  gry  waves. 


But  the  Mas-ter  of  the  sea 
Love  so  mighty  and  so  true 
He's  the  Mas-ter    of   the  sea, 


1.  Heard  my  despairing  cry,       From  the  waters  lift  -  ed  me,  Now  safe  am     I. . . . 

2.  Merits  my  soul's  best  songs,  Faithful,  lov-ing  serv-ice,  too,  To'  Him  be  -  longs. 

3.  Billows  His  will  o  -  bey;      He  your  Saviour  wants  to  be — Be  saved  to  -  day. 


=£— 9 — »-»-»-»— » — |— >=^ — M-H — a — H — y— \~\m — » 


CHOKC8. 


Love       lift  •  ed     me! Love 
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When  nothing  else  could  help,  Love  lift-ed 


Love  lift-ed     me. 
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Blessed  Is  the  Man. 
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1.  How  blest  and  hap  -  py     is    the  man  Who  walk-eth  not     a  •  stray, 
2   Nor    sit  •  tetb    in   the  scor-ner's  chair,  But  plac-  es     his    de  -  light 

3.  He  shall    be    like    a    tree  that  grows,  Set    by      a     riv  •  er's  side, 

4.  And   all    he    does  shall  pros-per  well:  The  wick-ed    are    not    so, 
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In  counsel  of  un-god  -  ly  men,  Nor  stands  in  sinner's  way. 
Up  on  God's  law,  and  med-i  -  tates  On  His  law  day  and  night. 
Which  in  its  sea-son  yields  its  fruit,  And  green  its  leaves  a  -  bide. 
But  like  the  chaff   be-fore  the  wind,  Are  driv-en  to    and    fro. 
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Bless   ed     is    the  man  that  walk-eth  not    In    the  coun  -  sel     of     the 
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wick-ed,     But  his    de  *  light  is    in     the  law    of    the  Lord,  His  de  ■ 
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light    is      in    the  law    of    the  Lord,   In    the  law      of    the  Lord. 
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I'll  Go  With  Him. 

ARR.  COPYRIGHT,   1894,   BY  JNO.   R.   BRYANT. 


Arr.  for  this  Work. 
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I       have  heard  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,  I  have  heard  my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing, 

Tho'  He  lead    me  thro'  the  val-ley,  Tho'  He  lead  me  thro'  the  val-ley, 

Tho'  He  lead    me  thro'  the  gar-den,  Tho'  He  lead  me  thro'  the  gar-den, 

-  Where  He  leads  me    I     will  fol  -  low,  Where  He  leads  me    I      will  fol  -  low, 
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Take  thy  cross  and  fol-low,  fol -low  Me." 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the   way. 


I  have  heard  my  Sav-ior  call-ing,' 
Tho'  He  lead  me  thro'  the  val-ley, 
Tho'  He  lead  me  thro' the  gar-den, 
Where  He  leads  me    I     will  fol-low, 
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J:i  will  follow  on  to  know  Him,:|| 
He's  my  Savior, Savior, Brother, Friend. 
||:He  will  give  me  grace  and  glory,: || 
He  will  keep  me,  keep  me  all  the  way. 
|| '.Oh,  'tis  sweet  to  follow  Jesus, :|| 
And  be  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 


4  ||:Tho'  the  path  be  dark  and  dreary, :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

5  ||:Tho'  He  lead  me  to  the  conflict, :|| 
I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 

6  ||:Tho'  He  lead  thro'  fiery  trials,: || 

I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Cho. — 'Tis  the  old-time  re-li-gion,  'Tis  the  old-time  re-li-gion,'Tis  the  old-time  re- 

1.  It    was  good  for  our  mothers,  It  was  good  for  our  mothers,  It  was  good  for  our 

2.  Makes  me  love  ev-'ry-bod-y, Makes  me  love  ev-'ry-bod-y, Makes  me  love  ev'ry 

3.  It    has  sav-ed  our  fa-thers,  It  has  sav  -  ed  our  fathers,  It  has  sav  -  ed  our 
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It  was  good  for  the  prophet  Daniel ,:|| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
It  was  good  for  the  Hebrew  Children,  :| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
It  was  tried  in  the  fiery  furnace, :|| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
It  was  good  for  Paul  and  Silas,  :|| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
It  will  do  when  I  am  dying,  :|| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
It  will  take  us  all  to  heaven, :j| 

It's  good  enough  for  me. 
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li-gion,It's  good  enough  for  me. 
mothers, It's  good  enough  for  me. 

bod-y,  It's  good  enough  for  me. 
fa-thers,It's  good  enough  for  me. 
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1.  Blessed  as  -  sur-ance,  Je-sus    is      mine!    Oh, what  a  fore-taste  of 

2.  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,  per-f ect  de  -  light,    Vis-ions  of  rapt-ure  now 

3.  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,    all  is    at     rest,        I    in  my  Sav  -  ior  am 
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g!o-ry  di-vme!  Heir  of  sal  -  va-tion,purchas'd  of  God,  Born  of  His 
burst  on  my  sight,  An-gels  de-scend-ing,bring  from  a-bove,  Ech  -  oes  of 
hap  -  py  and  blest,Watching  and  wait-ing,look-ing  a  -  bove,  Fill'd  with  His 

— t~^4* — » m— — te-^— m — % — m-  ~m  *  6  *-S — m—m^ 


H^S 


:P 


4 


Chorus. 


-p— tv-^s: 


JLjL-SUn 


^r4-44^4^=S^=. 


£=£: 


ST 


S— z± 


Spir-  it,  wash'd  in    His    blood. 

£Qe?  -  cy,    whis-pers    of     love.        This  is  my  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my 

good-nsss,    lost    in    His    love.  ^ 
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song,    Prais-ing  my  Sav  -  ior     all  the  day    long;      This    is   my 
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sto  -  ry  this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav-ior    all    the  day  long. 
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The  Child  Or  a  King. 
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1.  My  Pa  -  ther  is    rich    in    hous  -  es  and  lands,    He  hold-eth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Fa-ther^s  own  Son,  the    Sav  -  iour  of  men,  Once  wande»ed  o'er  earih  as  the 

3.  I    once  was  an  out  -  cast,  etran-ger  on  earth,   A      sin  -  ner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A  tent    or     a  cot  -  tage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  build-ing  a  pal-ace  for 
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world  in   His  hands!  Of    ru  -  bies  and  diamonds,  of    sil  -  ver  and  gold,    His 
poor -est    of  them;  But  now    He    is  reign-ing  for-ev  -  er    on    high,  And  will 
a-  lien  by  birth!  But   I've  been    a  -  dopt-ed,  my  name's  written  down, — An 
me      o  -  ver  there!  Tho'   ex  -  iled  from  home,    yet  still      I    may  sing:    All 
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1.  cof  -  fers  are  f ull,-He  has  rich  -  es  un  -  told. 

2.  give  me    a    home    in       heav'n  by  and    by.    I'm  the  child    of    a  King!  The 

3.  heir    to    a    man-sion,    a  robe  and  a  crown! 

4.  glo  -  ry  to    God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King! 
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child    of     a  King!  With    Je  -  bus   my  Sav  -  lour,  I'm  the  child  of       a    King! 
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1.  Mas-ter,  the  tern-pest     is    rag  -  inglThe    bil-Iows  are  toss  •  ing  bigbi 

2.  Mas-ter,  with  an-guish    of  spir  -it      I    bow    in    my  grief     to  .  day; 

3.  Mas-ter,  the  ter-ror     is     o  -  ver,  The    el  -  e-ments  sweot  -  ly   rest; 
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The  sky  is  o'er-shadowedwithblackness,Noshel-ter  or  help  is  nigh; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  troubled—  0,.wak-  en  and  save,  I  T>ray; 
Earth's  sun  in  the  calm  lake  is    mir  -  rored,  And  heav-en's  with-iiu  my  breast; 
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Car-estThoa  not  that  we  per  -  ish?  How  canst  Thou  lie  a  •  sleep, 
Tor-rents  of  sin  and  of  an  •  guish  Sweep  o'er  my  sink  -  ing  soul; 
Lin  -  ger,    0,  bless  -  ed  Re-deem  -  erl  Leave  me  -    a .  -  lone     no     more; 
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When  each  moment  so  mad-Iy  is  threat'ning  A  grave  in  the    an  -  gry    deep? 
And     I  per-ishl  I  per-ishl  dear  Mas-ter  0  hast  -  en,  and  take  con  -  trol. 
And  with  joy  I  shall  make  the  blest  har-bor,  And  rest  on  the  bliss  -  ful    shore. 
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The  winds  and  the  waves  shall  o-bey  Thy  will,  PeaceTTT.     be   stillT 

Peace,  be    still,         peace,  be  still! 
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Master,  tfie  Tempest  is  Raging. 
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Mas-ter   of     o  -  cean,  and  earth,  and  skies;  They  all    shall  sweet-ly     o- 
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Thy    will,   Peace,     be     still!    Peace,  be   still!    They    all 
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sweet  -  ly       o    -    bey       Thy    will,    Peace,     peace,  be        still! 
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No.  212. 


Jesus,  I  Gome. 


W.  T.  Sleeper. 
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1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sorrow  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2  Out.  of  my  suame-ful  fail-ore  and  loss,     Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of   un  -  rest  and   ar  -  ro-gant  pride,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the   fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus.  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 
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In  •  to  Thy  free-dom,  gladness  and  light,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the   glo  -  rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  •  to  Thy  bless-ed    will     to    a  -  bide,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to  the   joy    and  light    of  Thy  home,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 


Out  of  my  sick-ness  in- to  Thy  health, Out  of  my  want  and  in -to  Thy  wealth 

Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in-to  Thy  balm, Out  of  life's  storms  and  in-to  Thy  calm, 

Out  of  my-  self   to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  de-spair  in-to  raptures  a-bove, 

Out  of  thedep'jsof  ru  -in   un-told,  In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  shel-ter-ing  fold, 
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Out    of  my  sin    and  in  •  to  Thy-self,    Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out    of  dis-tress   to    ju  -  bi-lant psalm,  Je  -sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

TJp-ward  for  aye    on  wings  like  a  dove,    Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev  -  er  Thy  glo-rious  face   to   be -hold,  Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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No.  213. 


In  the  Gross. 


John  Bowring. 
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In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glo-ry,  Tow-'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
When  the  woes  of  life  o'er-take  me,  Hopes  de-ceive,  and  fears  an-noy, 
When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming  Light  and  love  up  -  on  my  way, 
Bane  and  bless-ing,  pain  and  pleasure,    By    the  cross  are  sane  -  ti  -  fied; 
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All  the  light  of  sa  -  cred  sto-ry  Gath-ers  round  its  head  sub -lime. 
Nev-er  shall  the  cross  for-sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
From  the  cross  the  ra-diance  streaming  Adds  more  lus  -  ter  to  the  day. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time     a  -  bide. 
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No.  214. 


Revive  Us  A£ain. 


Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For      Je-sus  who  died  And  is 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  For  Thy  Spirit  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And 

3.  AH  glory  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has 

4.  Re  -  vive  us  again;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With 
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I     now  gone  a-bove. 

,'     scattered  ournight.  Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory,  Hallelujah!  Amen!  Revive  us  a-gain. 

cleansed  ev '  ry  stain . 

fire  from  a-bove. 
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No.  215. 


E.  A.  H. 


I  Must  Tell  Jesus. 
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Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


I  P  P 

1.  I   must  tell    Je  -  sus    all    of    my    tri  -  als;      I    can -not  bear  these 

2.  I  must  tell    Je  -  sus    all    of    my  troub-les;  He    is      a    kind,  com- 

3.  Tempted  and  tried   I    need  a  great  Sav  -  ior,  One  who  can  help     ray 

4.  0  how  the  world  to      e  -  vil     al  -  lures  me!      0  how  my  heart     is 
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bur-dens  a  -  lone; 

pas-sion-ate  Friend; 

bur-dens  to  bear; 

tempted  to  sin! 


P  P 
In  my  dis 
If  I  but 
I  must  tell 
I  must  tell 
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■tress    He    kind-ly    will  help   me; 

ask  Him,  He  will    de  -  liv  -  er, 

Je  -  sus,     I  must  tell   Je  -  sus; 

Je  -  sus,    and  He    will  help    me 


^B 


E5=>=tE  »:    I 


g-f  if:  i:i 


m 


*£* 


^= 


ftztt 


F* 


p  p  p 


p  p  p 


£=* 


r>  b  r> 


D.  S. — /  must  tell  Je  -  sus/      /  must  tell  Je    -  sus! 
Fine.     Chorus. 
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He   ev  -  er  loves  and  cares  for  His  own. 

Make  of  my  troub-les  quick-Iy     an  end. 

He    all  my  cares  and    sor-rows  will  share. 

0  -  ver  the  world  the    vie- fry  to  win. 


I  must  tell  Je  -  sus! 
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Je  -  sus  can  help  me,      Je  -  sus    a  -  lone. 
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I  must  tell    Je  -  sus!     I    can -not  bear    my  bur -dens  a   -  lone; 
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No.  216. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Gome,  Holy  Spirit. 
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From  Mebul  and  Haydn. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly   Spir-it,  heav'nly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick'ning  pow'rs; 

2.  Look,  how  we  grov-el  here  be -low,   Fond  of  these  earth-ly     toys; 

3.  In       vain  we  tune  our  form  -  al  songs,  In    vain  we  strive  to    rise; 

4.  Fa  -  ther,  and  shall  we    ev  -  er    live     At    this  poor   dy  -  ing  rate, 

5.  Come,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Heav'nly  Dove,  With  all  Thy  quick'ning  pow'rs, 
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Kin  -  die       a    flame  of 
Our   souls,  how  heav  -  i  - 
Ho  -  san  -  nas    lan-guish 
Our    love     so    faint,  so 
Come  shed    a  -  broad  a 


sa  -  cred  love    In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours, 
ly   they  go,    To  reach    e  -  ter  -  nal  joys, 
on  our  tongues,  And  our    de  -  vo  -  tion  dies, 
cold    to  Thee,  And  Thine  to     us    so    great? 
Sav-ior's  love,  And  that  shall  kin -die  ours. 
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Just  As  I  Am. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


Wm.  Bradbury. 
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just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

Just  as 

J2 


I  am!  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

I  am!   and  wait-ing  not    To  rid     my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

I  am!  tho'.  tossed  a-bout,  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 

I  am!  poor,  wretched,  blind, Sight, riches,  heal-ing  of  the  mind, 

I  am!  Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wiltwelcome,  pardon,  cleanse,relieve, 
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And  that  Thou bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I 
To  Thee,whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I 
Fight-ing  and  fears  with-in,  with-out,  O  Lamb  of  God!  I 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find,  0  Lamb  of  God!  I 
Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise  I  be-lieve:  0  Lamb  of  God!  I 
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come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
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come! 
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No.  218.       Holy  Ghost,  With  Love  Divine. 


A.  Reed. 


Gottschalk. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vino,  Shine    up  -  on      this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di  -  vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y     heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  di  -  vine,  Cheer  this  sad  -  dened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly  Spir   -  it,    all  di  -  vine,  Dwell  with -in        this  heart  of  mine; 
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Chase  the  shades  of  night 
Long  hath  sin  with  -  out 
Bid  my  man  -  y  woes 
Cast   down  ev  -  'ry       i   - 


a  -  way,  Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to 
con  -  trol,  Held  do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul, 
de  -  part,  Heal  my  wound-ed,  bleed -ing  heart, 
dol- throne,  Reign  su -preme— and  ieign  a -lone. 
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Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hopper. 
IS 
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Fine. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -   ior,    pi    -   lot     me         0-  ver   life's   tem  -  pes-tuous  sea: 
D.  C— Chart  and  com  -  pass  come  from  Thee,     Je  -  sus,    Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot    me. 
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Un-known  waves  be  -  fore    me     roll, 
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2  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 
Boisterous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When  Thou  say'st  to  their    Be  still!" 
Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea, 
Jesus,  Savior,  pilot  me. 


3  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore, 
And  the  fearful  breakers  roar 
Twixt  me  and  the  peaceful  rest, 
Then,  while  leaning  on  Thy  breast, 
May  I  hear  Thee  say  to  me, 
•'Fear  not,  I  will  pilot  thee." 


No.  220. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Geo.  Keith. 


FOUNDATION,    lis. 
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1.  How   firm     a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,   Is  laid  for  your 

2.  In         ev  -  'ry  con  -  di-tion— in  sick-ness,  in  health;  In  pov  -  er-ty's 

3.  "Fear   not,    I    am  with  thee,  0    be    not  dismayed,  For  I     am  thy 
4. "When  thro'  the  deep  wa-  ters  I    call  thee  to     go,     The  riv  -  ers  of 
5. "When  thro'  tier-  y      tri  -  als  thy  path- way  shall  lie,     My  grace,  all-suf- 
6.  "E'en  down  to    old    age    all  My  peo  -  pie  shall  prove  My  sov'reign,  e- 
7. "The     soul  that  on    Je  -  sus  still  leans  for  re  -  pose,    I  will    not,   I 
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1.  faith     in    His    ex  -  eel  -  lent  word!  What  more  can  He    say    than  to 

2.  vale,     or      a-bound-ing     in  wealth;  At      home   and   a -broad,  on  the 

3.  God,  and  will    still    give  thee  aid;     I'll  strength-en  thee,  help  thee,  and 

4.  woe    shall  not  thee     o  -  ver-flow;   For       I       will  be    with  thee,  thy 

5.  fi  -  cient,  shall  be     thy   sup  -  ply,    The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee;    I 

6.  ter  -  nal,  un-change-a  -  ble    love;  And  when  hoar-y    hairs  shall  their 
7  will     not,   de  -  sert    to     His  foes;  That  soul,    tho'  all    hell  should  en- 
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1.  you    He  hath  said,  You      who    un  -  to     Je  -  sus  for    ref  -  uge  have  fled? 

2.  land,  on  the  sea — "As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ev-er  be. 

3.  cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held    by  My  righteous,  om- nip  -  o-tent  hand. 

4.  troub-les    to  bless,   And    sane  -  ti  -  fy      to    thee  thy  deep-est    dis-  tress. 

5.  on   -  ly    de  -  sign    Thy    dross    to  con-sume  and  thy  gold  to    re  -  fine, 

6.  tern -pies  a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still    in   My  bos-om    be  borne. 

7.  deav-or    to  shake,  I'll      nev  -  er,   no    nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er   for -sake!" 
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No.  221. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 


Rock  of  A*es. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 

Fine. 
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1.  Rock    of     A  -  ges,   cleft   for     me,     Let    me  hide     my  -  self    in    Thee; 
D.  C— Be      of     sin      the    doub  -  le     cure,    Save  from  wrath  and  make  me    pure. 


iP5 


Hr  F  f 


&•■  )  i  i 


m 


a-1- 


i 


i 


4 


D.C. 


I 


J.   3    5 


it 


qfr-* — =^ — • — - — -0  ■  & J..    W    'g>. — • — * — *? 

Let   the     wa  •  ter    and     the  blood,  From  Thy  wound  -  ed    side  which  flowed, 
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2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone, 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 


3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  222. 

P.  J.  Crosby. 


Nearer  the  Gross. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Mrs.  J.  P.  Knapp. 
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1.  "Near  -  er  the  cross!"  my  heart 

2.  Near  -  er  the  Chris-tian's  mer  - 

3.  Near-er  in  prayer  my  hope 
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can  say,  I 
cy-seat,  I 
as-pires,  I 


am  com  -  ing  near  -  er;  Near  -  er  the 
am  com  -  ing  near  -  er;  Feast-ing  my 
am  com  -  ing  near  -  er;  Deep  -  er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,  I 
soul  on  man  -  na  sweet,  I 
love    my  soul    de- sires,   I 


am  com  •  ing  near  •  er; 
am  com-  ing  near  -  er; 
am  com-  ing  near  -  er; 


Near  -  er  the  cross  where 
Strong -er  in   faith,  more 
Near  -  er  the  end       of 
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Nearer  the  Gross. 
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Je  -  susdied,  Near-er  the  foun-  tain's  crim-  son  tide,  Near-er  my  Sav-ior's 
clear   I  see      Je-sus,  who  gave     Him -self    forme;  Near-er    to   Him    I 
toil    and  care,  Near-er  the    joy        I     long    to  share,  Near-er  the  crown  I 
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wound  -  ed  side,      I  am  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  I     am  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 

still    would  be,     Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 

soon    shall  wear,    I  am  com  -  ing  near  -  er,  I     am  com  -  ing  near  -  er. 
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No.  223. 

Edward  Mote. 


My  Hope  is  Built. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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.    (  My    hope  is  built    on    noth- ing  less    Than  Je  -  sus' blood  and  right-eous-ness;  ) 

(I-      dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly   lean   on     Je  -  sus'  name,  j 

o   (When  darkness  veils  His    love -ly  face,      I     rest  on   His    un-chang-ing  grace;  J 

•Jin       ev-'ry  high  and  storm  -y  gale.    My     an-chorholdswith-in    the  veil,    j 
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On  Christ,  the  sol 
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id  rock,  I  stand;  All  oth  -  er  ground  is  sink -ing  sand,  All 
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3  His  oath,  His  covenant.  His  blood 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 
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Mo.  224.      Jesus,  I  My  Gross  Have  Taken. 

Henry  P.  Lyte.  Mozart. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    I     my  cross  have  ta  -  ken,  All      to  leave,  and  fol  -  low  Thee; 
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Na  -  keel,  poor,  de-spised,  for  -  sa  -  ken,  Thou  from  hence  my     all  shalt    be: 
D.  S.— Yet    how  rich    is     my     con  -  di  -  tion,  God    and  heav'n  are  still  my    own! 
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Per-ish   ev- 'ry    fond    am  -  bi  -  tion,  All    I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known 


gi^f-f-f  r  if :  f  f  1^ 


i 


r  c  r  r 


2  Let  the  world  despise,  forsake  me, 

They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue: 
And,  while  Thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun  me; 

Show  Thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 


Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure! 

Come,  disaster,  scorn  and  pain! 
In  Thy  service,  pain  is  pleasure; 

With  Thy  favor,  loss  is  gain. 
I  have  called  Thee,  "Abba,  Father," 

I  have  stayed  my  heart  on  Thee; 
Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather, 

All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 


No.  225. 

John  Pawcett. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie. 


Hans  George  Naegell. 
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2.  Be   -   fore  our 
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Blest  Be  the  Tie. 
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The  f  el  -  low  -  ship    of      kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like     to      that     a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,  our    hopes,  our    aims   are  one,   Our  com -forts   and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -  en      for    each   oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we     shall    still    be     joined  in  heart,  And  hope    to      meet   a  -  gain. 
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No.  226.       0  Little  Town  of  Bethlehem. 

PbllHp  Brooke.  Lewis  H.  Redner. 
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1.0     lit  -  tie  town  of   Beth-le-hem,  How  still  we   see  thee  lie!      A-bove  thy  deep  and 

2.  For  Christ  is  born  of     Ma    -   ry;  And  gath-ered  all    a-bove,  While  mortals  sleep,  the 

3.  Howsi-lent-ly,  how    si  -  lent -ly  The  wondrous  gift  is   giv'nl     So  God  im-  parts  to 

4.  0     ho  -  ly  Child  of   Beth-le-hem,  De-scend  to     us,  we   pray;  Cast  out  our  sin  and 
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dreamless  sleep  The  si -lent  stars  go  by;  Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shin  -  eth  The 
an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch  of  wond'ring  love.  0  morn-ing  stars,  to  -  geth-  er  Pro- 
hu  -  man  hearts  The  blessings  of  His  heav'n.  No  ear  may  hear  His  com  -  ing;  But 
en  -  ter    in,— Be  born  in     us    to  -  day.  We  hear  the  Christmas     an  -  gels  The 
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ev  -  er-last  -  ing  Light;  The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years  Are  met  in  thee  to  -  night, 
claim  the  ho  -  ly  birth,  Andprais-es  sing  to  God  the  King,  And  peace  to  men  on  earth, 
in  this  world  of  sin,  Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  still,  The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
great  glad  ti-dings  tell,—  0  come  to    us,  a  -bide  with  us,  Our  Lord  Em-man  -u  -  eL 
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0  For  a  Thousand  Tonpes, 


(AZMON. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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Carl  G.  Glaser 
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Lowell  Masoh. 
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1.  O      for    a  thou-sand  tongues  to  sing    My  great  Re-daem-er's  praise, 

2.  My  gracious  Mas  -  ter  and  my  God,   As  -  sist   me    to    pro  -  claim, 

3.  Je  -  sus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our  sor  -  rows  cease; 

4.  He  breaks  the  pow'r  of  canceled  sin,    He    sets  the  pris  -  'ner  free; 

5.  He  speaks,  and  list'ning  to  His  voice,  New  life  the  dead  re  -  ceive; 

6.  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praisa,  ye  dumb,  Your  loosened  tongues  em-ploy; 
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The  glo  -  ries  of  my  God  and  King,  The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 
To  spread  thro' all  the  earth  a-broad,  The  hon-ora  of  Thy  name. 
'Tis  mu  -  sic  in  the  sin-ner's  ears,  'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 
His  blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean;  His  blood  a-vailed  for  me. 
The  mournful,  bro-ken  hearts  re-joice;  The  hum-ble  poor  be  -  lieve. 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Sav-iour  come;   And  leap,  ye  lame,  for   joy. 
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228.      Zion  Stands  With  Hills  Surrounded. 


Thomas  Kelley. 


ZION. 


7s  &  4s. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


,    f  Zi  -  on  stands  with  hills  sur-rounded — Zi  -  on  kept  by  pow'r  di  -  vine ; )  „ 
'  X  All  her  foes  shall  be  con-found-ed,  Tho'  the  world  in  arms  com-bine: )  "aP"Py 

2  J  Ev  -  'ry   hu  -  man  tie  shall  perish,  Friend  to  friend  unfaithful  prove;  \  B  . 
•  \  Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cher-ish;  Heav'n  and  earth  at  last  re-move:  /         no 

o  {  In    the  far  -  nace  God  may  prove  thee,  Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  bright; )  „  .  . 
'  X  But  can  nev  -  er    cease  to  love  thee;  Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight; ) 


Zi  -  on,  what  a  fa-vored  lot  is  thine!  Hap-py  Zi  •  on,  what  a  fa-vored  lot  is  thine! 
chang  -  es  can    at-tend  Je-ho-vah's  love,  But  no  changes  can  at-tend  Jehovah's  love, 
with  thee, — God,thine  everlasting  light.God  is  with  thee, — God. thine  everlasting  light. 


No.  229.         My  faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 
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1 .  My     faith  looks  up  to  Thee ,  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary ,  Sav-ior  di-vine :  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  inspire;  AsThouhast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, And  griefs  around  me  spread,Be  Thoumy  Guide;  Bid  darkness 

4 .  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold,sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  rolI,Blest  Savior, 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  sins  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,warm,and  changeless  be,— A  living  fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, Nor  ev-er  let  me  stray  From  Thee  a-side. 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  distrust  remove;  0  bear  me  safe  above, — A  ransomed  soul. 
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No.  230.     0  for  a  Closer  Walk  With  God. 


William  Cowper. 


ORTONVILLE.  C.  M. 


Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  0        for     a  clo-ser  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heav'nly  frame;   A  light  to 

2.  Where  is    the  bless-ed-ness  I  knew  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord?  Where  is  the 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed!  Howsweettheir  mem'ry  still!  But  they  have 

4.  Be  -  turn,  0  ho -ly  Dove,  re-turn,  Sweet Mes-sen-ger  of    rest/      I  hate  the 

5.  The    dear-est    i  -  dol  I  have  known,  Whate'er  that  i  -  dol  be,     Help  me  to 

6.  So    shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, Calm  and  se-rene  my  frame;  So  pur-er 
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shine  up  -  on  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb!  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb! 
soul  -  re-fresh-ing  view  Of    Je-sus  and  His  word,  Of  Je-sus  and  His  word? 
left    an   ach-ing  void  The  world  can  nev-er  fill,   The  world  can  nev-er  fill, 
sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, And  drove  me  from  Thy  breast,  And  drove  me  from  Thy  breast , 
tear  it  irom  Thy  throne,  And  worship  on-ly  Thee,  And  worship  on  -ly  Thee, 
light  shall  mart  the  road  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb,  That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb ! 
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Love  Divine. 


Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  Love  di-vine,  all  loves  ex-cell-ing,  Joy  of  heav'n,to  earth  come  down; 

2.  Breathe.O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit  In  -  to     ev  -  'ry  troubled  breast! 

3.  Come,  al-might-y  to    de  -  liv  -  er,  Let    US     all  Toy  life    re    ceive; 
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1.  Fix    in    us  Thy  humble  dwelling,  All  Thy  faith-ful  iner-cies  crown; 

2.  Let    us    all    in  Thee  in  -  her  -  it,    Let   us    find  that  sec-ond  jest; 

3.  Sud-den  -  ly     re-turn,and  nev  -  er,  Nev  -  er-more  Thy  tem-ples  leave; 
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Je  -  Bus,  Thou  art  all  com-pas-sion,Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  art; 
Take    a  -  way  our  bent  to     sin-ning;  Al-pha  and    O  -  me  -  ga  be; 
Thee  we  would  be    al-ways  blessing,  Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  a-bove, 
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1.  Vis  -  it     us  with  Thy  sal  -  va-tion,  En  -  ter    ev  •  'ry  trembling  heart. 

2.  End  of  faith,  as    its    be  -  gin-ing,  Set  our  hearts  at     lib-w-ty. 

3.  Pray.and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing,  Glo-ry  in    Thy  per-fect  love. 
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No.  232. 


Leaning  on  the  everlasting  Arms. 


COPYRIGHT  BY  A.  J.  SHOWALTER.       USED  BY  PERMISSION. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


A.  J.  Showalter. 
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1.  What    a      fel- low-ship,  what  a     joy     di-vine,  Lean-ing    on     theev-er- 

2.  Oh,     how  sweet  to  walk  in    the  pil-grirn  way,  Lean-ing    on     theev-er- 

3.  What  have    I    to  dread,  what  have  I      to  fear,  Lean-ing    on     the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing    arms;  What      a      bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what      a      peace    is    mine, 
last  -  ing     arms;     Oh,     how  bright  the  path  grows  from    day     to    day, 
last  -  ing    arms;       I      have   bless  -  ed  peace  with    my    Lord    so  near, 
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on    the   ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    arms.    Lean        -         ing, 

Lean  -  ing      on     Je  -    sus, 


§§§|i 


Mr-^ 


i 


h    ^ 


?^=t=t 


t=b=£=P 


f 


=&=£ 


I 


fe 


H g 0 • L0 0- 


•ah 


BSE 


z* 


^ 


lean 

Lban  - 


ing,       Safe  and  se-cure  from   all      a-larms;  Lean    -     ing, 

Je  -  sus,  .  Lean-ing    on  Je  -  sus, 
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ing,  Lean  -  ing      on    the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing     arms. 

ing     on    Je    -    sus, 
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No.  233.       Did  You  Talk  With  Jesus  About  It? 


Herbert  Buffum. 


COPYRIGHT,   1918,  BY  CHARLIE  0.   TILLMAN. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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1.  When  la-den  with  sin  and  bowed  down  with  grief,  When  you've  tried  in  vain  to  ob- 

2.  Did  you  choose  your  way  without  asking  Him,  And  then  wondered  why  you  were 

3.  Did     you  talk  with  Je-sus  a -bout that  sin?  You  failed  too'er-come  it    a- 

4.  Did     you  talk  with  Je  -  sus  about  that  wrong  That  came  to  you  once  when  you 


S§1 


Hf-  M=fr 


zfizi 


r 


n 


*=fc 


fr 


4t=tt 


=P=U= 


p  p 


£=& 


J=S 


& 


EE 


izt 


^£ 


*=& 


r*=f 


tr-^X 


taiii     re     -     lief,  Did    you  talk  with  Je  -  sus    a  -  bout    the       load  And 
o'er -come  by  sin?  Do    you  know  that  God  has   a    plan    for        you?  Have 
gain    and  a -gain;  Or    try-ing    to   con-quer  in    your    own  strength, You 
mixed  with  the  throng?  Or  did  you  for -get  what  He  said  you  must  do     When 
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ask  Him  to   help  you    a -long  life's  road? 

you  asked  Him  what  He  would  have  you  do?  Did  you  talk  with  Je-sus,   and 

gave  up  the  strug-gle  and  failed  at  length. 

oth  -  ers  you  trust-ed    mis-treat-ed  you? 


what  did  He  say?  Did  you  ask  Him  to  help  you    a  -  long  life's  way?  Did  you 

_       -     _      I      -      -  -  b      -  _       J  ■    _ 


h&- 


m. 


to*=S=k 


^-0 


P   P   '     P    E 


P   P   P 


ist 


f=R= 


^ 


roj   d 


p 


8--8=iU*-LJ=8-8--^-8--iJ--^  y    m    J: 


talk  with  Him, did  He>talk  withyou?  Then  surely  you  know  what  He'd  have  you  do! 
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No.  234. 
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A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus. 

And  behold,  there  talked  with  Him  two  men. — Luke  9.  SO. 
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1.  Tho' darkthe  night,  and  clouds  look  black,  And  stormy  0  -  ver-head,  And 

2.  When  those  who  once  were  dear-est  friends  Be  -  gin    to  per  -  se  -  cute,  And 

3.  And    thus    by    fre-quent  lit  -  tie  talks  I     gain  the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  And 
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trials    of       al  -  most    ev  -  'ry    kind     A  -  cross  my  path  are  spread;  How 
more  who  once  pro-fessed  to    love,  Have  dis-tant  grown,  and  mute,     I 
march  a  -  long  with  cheer  -  ful  song,  En  -  joy  -  ing    lib  -  er  -  ty;      With 
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soon  I  con-quer  all,  As  to  the  Lord  I  call,- 
tell  Him  all  my  grief,  He  quick-ly  sends  re  -  lief,- 
Je  -  sus     as    my  Friend,  I'll  prove  un  -  til    the    end, 
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A    lit  -  tie  talk  with 
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D.  S. — trials  of    ev  -  'ry  kind,  Praise  God,  I      al-  ways  find, 

Fine.    Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,  all .  right.    A     lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je-sus  makes  it 
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Jig  -  5ms  makes  it    right,  ail  right. 
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right,  all  right,    A    lit-  *le  talk  with  Je  -sus  makes  it  right,  all  right;  In 
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No.  235. 

Timothy  Dwight 


Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord. 

Aabon  Williams. 
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3. 
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I  love 
I  love 
For  her 
Be-yond 
Sure  as 


Thy  King-dom,  Lord 
Tby  church  0  God! 
my  tears  shall  fall; 
my  high  -  est  joy, 
Thy     truth   shall   last, 
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Thine     a  -  bode, 
fore    Thee  stand, 

pray'rs  as  -  cend; 

heav'n  -  ly   ways, 
shall     be   giv'n, 
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The  church  our  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er  bought,  With  His   own 
Dear  as     the     ap  -  pie       of  Thine  eye,     And   grav  -  en 
To     her     my  cares  and  toils     be  giv'n,     Till     toils  and 
Her  sweet    com-mun-ion,  sol  -  emn  vows,    Her  hymns  of 
The    bright-est   glo  -  ries  earth  can  yield,     And   bright-er 
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pre-cious  blood. 

on    Thy  hand, 
cares  shall  end. 

Jove  and  praise, 
bliss    of  heav'r. 
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No.  236.      Jesus!  The  Name. 

Chas.  Wesley. 
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Carl  Gotthelf. 
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Je  -  sur! 
Je  -  susl 
Je  -  sus! 
0  that 
Hap-  py 
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name  high    o  -  ver     all,    In    hell,    or     earth,  or  sky; 
name   to    sin  -  ners  dear,    The  name  to       sin-ners  giv'n; 
prisoner's   fet  -  ters  breaks,  And  bruis  -  es  Sa  -  tan's  head; 
world   may  taste  and  see,    The    rich  •  es     of    His  grace; 
with     my   lat  -  est  breath,  I    may  but  grasp  His  name; 
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An  -  gels     and  men     be  -  fore      it     fall,  And     de  -  vils     fear     and  fly. 
It      scat  -  *ers    all     their  guil  -  ty     fear,  It      turns  their  hell      to  heav'n. 

Pow'r    in  -  to  strengthless  souls  He  speaks,  And     life       in  -  to  the  dead. 

The   arms   of     love  that  corn-pass     me,  Would  all     man-kind  enr-brace. 


Preach  Him  to 
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Mow  [  Peel  the  Sacred  Tire 
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Arranged  for  this  Work. 

,                           *          Fine. 

\J  *•  A         \          \ 

1                 0 

1 

1      •! 

J              1       | 

1     *l 

(m  4  8 — I — 4    « 

9     % — *—}• 

—3 — »' 1 j — 

— ^ 

^    !l 

^^± ^ — ^_ 

2  j  Now    I     feel  the 
'  (  High-er    still,  and 
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sa  -  cred    fire, 
ris  -  ing  high-er, 
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Kin-dling,  flam-ing,     glow  -  ing.  | 
All   my  soul  o'er  -  flow  -  ing.  j" 

J                                 !           ' 

iV>T   1 

■      r      *      * 

r      r 

»     a  • 

*\        F        r        a 

£X             <SH      «| 

VrJ'Vr  £± 

i    r  ■  r    s 

•1 

V^1'    A 

1       1       1 

P~| 

1      #      r      | 

•I 

•+ 

•1 

L"*      |        i        1 

D.  C. — I    was  dead,  but    now    I      live,         Glo-ry!   glo  -  ry!      glo 
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2  Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed, 

Every  bond  is  riven; 
Jesus  makes  me  free  indeed, 

Just  as  free  as  heaven. 
'Tis  a  glorious  liberty — 

0  the  wondrous  story! 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I'm  free, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 


Let  the  testimony  roll, 

Koll  through  every  nation; 
Witnessing  from  soul  to  soul 

This  immense  salvation. 
Now  I  know  it's  full  and  free- 

0  the  wondrous  story! 
For  I  feel  it  saving  me, 

Glory!  glory!  glory! 
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Let  Me  Die. 
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i  J      God,  my  heart  doth  long  for 
'  Now  set  my  soul      at    lib  -  er  ■ 


Thee,    Let    me  die,      let    me   die.  ) 
■  ty,      Let    me   die,      let    me   die.  ) 
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B.C. — My  Sav-ior  calls,   I'm  go -ing  forth,    Let    me  die,      let    me  die. 
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To    all    the  tri-fling  things  of  earth,  They're  now  to  me     of     lit  -  tie  worth; 
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3  My  friends  may  say, "I'll  ruined  be,' 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 
But  all  I  leave  and  follow  Thee, 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 
Their  arguments  will  never  weigh, 
Nor  stand  the  trying  judgment  da|r: 
Help  me  to  cast  them  all  away, 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 


2  The  slaying  power  in  me  display, 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 
I  must  be  dead  from  day  to  day, 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 
Unto  the  world  and  its  applause, 
To  all  the  customs,  fashions,  laws, 
Of  those  who  hate  the  humbling  cross, 

Let  me  die,  let  me  die. 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 

COPYRIGHT,   1883,  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 

B.  Williams. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 
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There's  a  dear  and  precious  Book,  Tho'  its  worn  and  fad  -  ed  now,  Which  re- 
As        she  read  the  sto-ries  o'er,    Of  those  might-y    men   of     old,       Of 
Then    she  read    of    Je-sus'  love,   As    He   blest  the   chil-dren  dear,  How  He 
Well,  those  days  are  past  and  gone,  But  their  mem 'ry    lin-gers  still,    And  the 
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calls  those  hap-py  days  of  long    a  -  go, 
Jo  -  seph  and   of   Dan-iel  and  their  trials; 
suffered,  bled  and  died  up -on   the  tree; 
dear  old  Book  each  day  has  been  my  guide; 


O" 

When  I  stood  at  mother's  knee, 
Of  lit- tie  Da-vidbold, 

Of  His  heav-y  load  of  care, 
And  I    seek  to    do   His  will. 


With  her  hand  up-on  my  brow,  And  I  heard  her  voice  in  gen  -  tie  tones  and  low. 
Who  be-came  a  king  at  last;  Of  Sa -tan  with  His  man-y  wick-ed  wiles. 
Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tears  With  her  kiss-es  as  she  said  it  was  for  me. 
As    my  mother  taught  me  then,  And    ev  -  er     in  my  heart  His  words  a-bide. 
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Bless-ed    Book, pre-cious  Book, On  thy  dear  old  tear-stained 

Bless-ed  Book,  pre-cious  Book, 
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leaves    I     love    to    look;  (love  to  look;)  Thou  art  sweet-er  day    by    day, 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 
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As    I   walk  the  nar-row  way  That  leads  at  last  to  that  bright  home  a-bove. 
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There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing. 


No.  240. 


El  Nathan. 


COPYRIGHT,  1912,   BY  MRS.  ADDIE  MCGRANAHAN. 
RENEWAL.       CHARLES  M.  ALEXANDER,  OWNER. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1. "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing;"  This    is     the  prom-ise     of    love; 

2. "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing" — Precious,  re-viv-ing      a -gain; 

3. "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing;"  Send  them  up -on     us,     0  Lord; 

4. "There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing;"  Oh,  that    to -day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea-sons    re  -  fresh  -  ing,    Sent  from  the  Sav  -  ior     a  -  bove. 

0    -    ver    the  hills  and  the   val  -  leys,  Sound  of      a  -  bun-dance  of   rain. 

Grant  to      us  now    a      re -fresh -ing,  Come,  and  now  hon  -  or   Thy  Word. 

Now    as      to  God  we're  con-fess  -  ing,    Now    as    on    Je  -  sus    we    call! 
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Show        -        ers     of  bless  -  ing,     Show-ers     of   bless-ing    we    need; 
Show-ers,  showers 
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Mer  -  cy-drops  round  us    are    fall  -  ing,     But  for  the  show-ers  we  plead. 
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No.  241. 

W.  W.  Walford 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


I    {  Sweet  hour  of  prayerlsweet  hour  of  prayer!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
'  (  And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne,Make  all  my  wants  a.nd[Omit ]  wishes  known: 
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D.  C. — And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  return,  sweet[Omi£ ]  hour  of  prayer. 
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In    sea-sons    of     dis-tress  and  grief,  My  soul  has    oft  -  en  found  re -lief, 
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2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  souls  to  bless; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


3  Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I  thy  consolation  share, 
Till  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight; 
This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 
And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  praye»\ 
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Abide  With  Me. 


Wm.  H.  Monk. 


1.  A    - 

2.  Swift 

3.  I 

4.  Hold 
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Thou 
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with  me!  fast  falls  the  e-  ven-tide,  The  dark-ness 
its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit  -  tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow 
Thy  pres  -  ence  ev-'ry  pass-ing  hour;  What  but  Thy 
Thy  cross     be  -  fore  my   clos-ing   eyes;   Shine  through  the 
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deep  - 
dim, 
grace 
gloom 


I 


ens— Lord, with  me     a  -  bide!     When     oth  -  er     help  -  ers 
its        glo-ries  pass    a  -  way;     Change  and   de  -  cay       in 
can     foil    the  tempt-er's  pow'r?  Who      like  Thy  -  self       my 
and    point  me    to    the    skies;     Heav'n's  morning  breaks  and 
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Abide  With  Me. 
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lail,    and  comforts    flee,     Help  of    the  help-less,  oh,   a  -  bide  with    me! 

all         a-round  I      see;        0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with    me! 

guide  and  stay  can     be?    Thro' cloud  and  sun-shine,  oh,  a  -  bide  with    me! 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee!      In    life,   in  death,  0  Lord, a  -  bide  with 
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No.  243.    What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus. 


Joseph  Scrlven. 
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C.  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in    Je  -  sus,        All    our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 

2.  Have    we    tri  -  als  and  temp-ta  -  tions?        Is  there  trouble    an  -  y  -  where? 

3.  Are      we  weak  and  heav-y  -  la  -  den,      Cumbered  with  a    load    of  care? 
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What    a    priv  -  i  -  lege  to     car  -  ry 
We  should  nev-er    be    dis  -  cour-aged, 
Pre  -  cious  Sav-ior,  still  our    ref  -  uge,- 


Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Take    it    to    the  Lord  in  prayer. 
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D.5. — All    be-cause  we  do    not    car  -  ry 
D.S. — Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev  -  'ry  weak  -  ness, 
D.S.— In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee; 
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Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  wilt  find    a    sol -ace  there. 
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Oh,  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  -  feit,      Oh,  what  need-less  pain  we  bear, 
Can    we  find  a  Friend  so  faith  -  ful,       Who  will   all   our  sor-rows  share? 
Do    thy  friends  despise,  for-sake    thee?     Take    it     to   the  Lord  in  prayer; 
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Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


COPYRIGHT.  1882,  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 

Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead.  used  by  per. 


Win.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  'Tis   so  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  bus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  word; 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet  to  trust    in     Je  -  sus,  Just  to  trust   His  cleansing  blood; 

3.  Yes,  'tis  sweet  to  trust   in     Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin   and  self   to  cease; 

4.  I'm   so   glad  I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  Friend; 
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Just    to   rest 
Just    in    sim 
Just  from  Je  • 
And     I  know 


up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know  * '  Thus  saith  the  Lord. " 
-  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  'Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
■  sus  sim  -  ply  tak  -  ing  Life  and  rest,  and  joy  and  peace, 
that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with    me,  to     the  end. 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  «  sus,  how    I  trust  Him!  How  I've  proved  Him  o'er  and  o'er! 
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Je  -  sus,  Je  -  sus,  pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus!    0    for  grace   to  trust  Him  more. 
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I'm  Saved. 


COPYRIGHT,   1914,  BY  CHARLIE  D.  TILLMAN. 

Words  and  Music  by  J.  Edwin  McConnell. 
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1.  I      once    was  lost  and  steeped  in  sin,  But    Je  -  sus  came  and  took 
2.'Twas  long  I  spumed  His  precious  blood,  Ignored  His  call,   re-fused 
3.  I     praise  Him  for  His  wondrous  grace;  Some  day  I'll  look  up  -  on 
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me  in; 
His  love; 
His  face, 


i± 


& 


^=F 


ft*. 


±=£ 


i»^-»»— * 


-*-i- 


r 


i 


a* 


S£33 


-zb- 


i 


fe#feS 


izbi 


gr*-^$*.  *  Ptji-  v  -i7-* 


My  soul  is  saved,  my  heart  is  clean,  For,  praise  His  name,  He  saved  me. 
But  now  I'm  walk-ing  in  the  light,  For,  praise  His  name,  He  saved  me. 
And  thus  my  heart  will  sing  His  praise, For,  praise  His  name,  He  saved   me. 
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I'm  saved,      I'm  saved,      I'm  saved  by  Je  -  sus'  blood; 
I'm  saved,      I'm  saved, 
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I'm  saved,      I'm  saved,      I'm  saved  by  Je  -  sus'  blood. 
I'm  saved,       I'm  saved, 
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Gonfess  Him  Now. 
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1.  Ob,  soul    so  long  bound  down  by  sin,  Have  you  be-lieved  and   let   Him  in? 

2.  Have  you  for-sak  -  en  all  that's  wrong?  Then  with  God's  children  you  be-long; 

3.  When-e'er  we  speak  for  Him    a  word,  Our  heart  with-in      is  al-ways  stirred, 
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If  you  have  peace  and  joy  with-in,  Con-fess  Him  now,  confess  Him  now. 
And  you  can  join  the  vic-tor'ssong,  Con-fess  Him  now,  confess  Him  now. 
And  strength  He  gives  as  our  re-ward;    Con-fess  Him  now,  confess  Him  now. 
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Give  praise  to  Him  who  saves  you  now,    He  paid  the  price  onCalv'ry'sbrow; 
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c,then  so  must  thou,  Con-fess  Him  now,  con-fess  Him  now 
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No.  247.     Open 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Your  Heart  to  the  Savior. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.0-  pen  your  heart 

2.  0  -  pen  your  heart 

3.  Welcome  the  heav 


to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Glad-ly  the  door  o  -  pen 
to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Life  and  sal  -  va-tion  now 
-en-ly  Stran-ger  Now  while  He  waits  at  the 
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wide; 

choose; 

door; 
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Open  Your  Heart  to  the  Savior. 


Trust  Him  from  sin  to  de  -  liv  -  er,  Bid  Him  come  in  and  a  -  bide. 
Will  you,  for  earth's  fleeting  pleas -ures,  Life  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  re-fuse? 
Lest    He  should  leave  you  in     an  -  ger,    And  should  re-turn  nev-er  -  more. 
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0   -  pen  your  heart, 

0  -  pen    the  door  of  your  heart, 
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0      -    pen  your  heart, 

0  -  pen        the  door  of  your  heart, 
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0  -  pen  your  heart  to    the  Sav  -  ior,     He     is 
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the  Friend  you 


need. 
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No. -248. 


My  Jesus,  1  Love  Thee. 


*    (My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  are  mine;lM  .       R     . 

-'  }  For  Thee  all  the  fol  -  lies    of  sin      I     re-sign;  /My  gracious  tte-deem-er, 

0   (I     love  Thee,  be-cause  Thou  hast  first  Iov-ed  me,  )   T   .     „  ™.     #„»„„„.  ; 

2-j  And  purchased  my  par -don    on  Cal  -  va-ry's  treej  \  l  love  Thee  for  wear-mg 
o  /  In    man-sions  of  glo  -  ry    and  end-less  de-light,  )  T,„   .        •.,   ,.      ...     , 
Ml'U    ev-er    a- lore  Thee  in  heaven  so  bright;  \  l  "  s,n8  wlth  th8  S1"'  to- 
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my  Sav  -  ior  art  Thou,  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
the  thorns  on  Thy  brow;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
ing    crown  on  my  brow,    If    ev-er  I   loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now, 
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No.  249. 


Gome,  Thou  fount. 


Unknown. 

Fine. 


<  Come, Thou  Fount  of  ev-'ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
/  Streams  of  mer-cy,  nev-er  ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise. 
|  Here  I'll  raise  my  Eb-en  -  e  -  zer;  Hith-er  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
/And    I    hope,  by   Thy  good  pleasure,   Safe-ly     to     ar-rive  at    home. 

Oh,    to  grace  how  great  a    debt  -  or      Dai-ly    I'm  constrained  to     be! 

Let  Thy  good-ness,  like   a    fet-ter,   Bind  my  wand 'ring  heart  to   Thee. 

# P— rP P * ^r-r* > *- 


B.C. — Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  up-on    it!  Mount  of  Thy  re-deem-ing    love. 
B.C. — He,       to    res  -  cue  me  from  dan  -  ger,  In  -  ter-posed  His  pre-cious  blood. 
B.C. — Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal    it,     Seal  it    for  Thy  courts  a-bove. 

D.  C. 


Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-dious  son-net,  Sung  by  flam  -  ing  tongues  a  ■ 
Je    -  sus  sought  me  when  a    stran-ger,  Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of 
Prone  to   wan  -  der,  Lord,  I      feel    it— Prone  to  leave  the    God    I 
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God; 
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No.  250. 


Lord,  Revive  Us. 


Arr.  by  W.  A.  W. 
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1.  Breth-ren,  we  have  met    to     wor-ship   And    a  -  dore  the  Lord  our  "God; 

2.  Breth-ren,  see  poor  sin- ners  round  you, Slumb'ring  on  the  brink    of    woe! 

3.  Breth-ren,  here  are  poor  back-slid  -  ers,  Who  were  once  near  heaven's  door; 

4.  Let     us   love  our  God    su  -  preme-ly;  Let    us    love  each  oth  -  er,   too; 
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Will     you  pray  with   all 
Death  is      com-ing,  hell 
But      they  have  betrayed 
Let      us    love  and  pray 


your  pow-er,  While  we    try    to  preach  the  Word? 

is      mov-ing,  Can  you  bear  to      let  them  go? 

their  Sav-ior,  And  are  worse  than  e'er  be  -  fore; 

for     sin-ners,  Till    our  God  makes  all  things  new; 
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Lord,  Revive  Us. 
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Yet 
Then 


is    vain    un  -  less 
our     fa-thers,  moth 
the    Sav-ior    of  - 
He'll  call  us  home 


& 


t-^t- 


the  Spir  -  it  Of  the  Sav  -  ior  doth  a  -  bound; 
-ers,  chil-dren,  For  e  -  ter  -  nal  dark-ness  bound; 
fers  par- don,  If  they  will  la  -  ment  their  wound; 
to    heav-en,  At  His    ta  -  ble  we'll    be    found: 
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Cho. — Lord,  re  -  vive    us,    oh, 
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re  -  vive    us,  All  our  help  must  come  from,  Thee; 
,«^  .  ,D.S.  Chorus. 
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ren, pray,  and  ho  - 
ren, pray,  and  ho  - 
ren,  pray,  and  ho  - 
will  gird  Him-self 
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na  Will  be  show-ered  all 
na  Will  be  show-ered  all 
na  Will  be  show-ered  all 
us,  With  sweet  man-na    all 


a  -  round. 
a  -  round. 
a  -  round. 
a  -  round. 
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Lord,  re  -  vive    us,    oh,    re  -  vive   us,   All    our  help  must  come  from  Thee. 


No.  251. 


The  Great  Physician. 


Wm.  Hunter. 
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Arr.  by  J.  H.  Stockton. 

Fine. 
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The  great  Phy-si  -  cian  now  is  near,  The  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  ing 
He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of 
Your  man -y  sins  are  all  for-giv'n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with 
All  glo  -  ry  to  the  dy  -  ing  Lamb!  I  now  be-lieve  in 
I  love  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior's  name,  I  love  the  name  of 
His  name  dis-pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No  oth  -  er  name  but 
Oh!    how    my  soul  de- lights  to    hear  The  charming  name  of 


Je  -  sus;  I 
Je  -  sus.  ) 
Je  -  sus;  ) 
Je  -  sus.  ) 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus;  ) 
Je  -  sus!  ) 
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D.  C. — Sweet-est  car  -  ol 
Refrain. 


ev  -  er   sung, 


Je  -  sus,  bless  -  ed 


je  -  sus. 
D.  C. 


m 


+t-tr 


^£=t 


Er 


— p — t — : 

Sweet-est  note    in      ser  -  aph  song,    Sweetest  name    on  mor  ■ 
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No.  252. 

John  Newton. 
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Amazing  GraGe. 


Arr.  by  R.  M.  Mcintosh. 
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1.  A   -  maz  -  ing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound!  That  saved  a  wretch  Hke      mel 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart   to  fear,  And  grace   my   fears    re   -  lieved; 

3.  Thro' man- y       dan-gers,  toils,  and  snares,  I   have    al  -  read  -  y        come; 
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once       was  lost,   but  now  am  found,  Was  blind,  but  now  I     see. 
How      pre   -   cious  did    that  grace  ap-pear,  The  hour    I       first  be-lieved! 
'Tis      grace      has  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
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No.  253.         Going  Away  Without  Jesus. 


Nellie  Edwards. 
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1.  Go -ing    a  -  way  to-night  with-out  Je  -  sus,  Go -ing  a -way    in     sin, 

2.  Go -ing    a  -  way  to-night  with-out  Je  -  sus,  Soul-hardened  by    de  -  lay, 

3.  Go -ing    a  -  way  to-night  with-out  Je  -  sus,  While  others  have  His  care; 
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Oth-ers  have  found  Him  precious  un-to  them,  And  from  their  sins  are  clean. 

Yield-ing  to    Sa-tan's  fa- tal  en-tice-ments,  Hopeless  must  turn  a  -  way. 

Nev-er    a  prom-ise  more  of    Hismer-cy,  Per-haps  to  dark  de  -  spair. 
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D.S. — Go-ing    a -way  to-night  from  His  pres-ence,  Out  from  the  pre-cious  light. 
Chorus.  .  ,       N  _h     h  ■  ^-  S- 


Go-ing 
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a -way  to-night  without  Je-sus,  Oth-ers    in  Him  de  -  light; 
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No.  254. 


Blest  Home  of  Peace. 


Soprano  and  Tenor  Duet 
Andante. 
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Words  and  Music  by  James"  V.  Reid. 
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1.  I    know    that  far  a-way  be-yond  the  azure  skies,  I  bave  a  home  prepared  for 

2.  In  heav'n  no  farewells  e'er  shall  make  the  hear*  g-ow  sad,  But  in  the  Savior's  smile  shall 
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me    in       par-a-dise,        And  I       shall  some  Jay  cesse  from  all  my  toil  and  care   And 
ev  ■=  'ry     soul    be  glad,      'Tis  there       in  rapt-ure  I  shall  join  the  angels  song  And 
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dwell         for  -  ev  -  er       in     my       Sav  -  ior's     pres-ence     there;       'Tis 
tell  re-demp-tion's     sto  -  ry     with     the  blood-wash'd  throng,     With 
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Blest  Home  of  Peace.     Continued. 
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then      my  soul  shall  rest  in  perfect  love,    In  that  blest  home  of  peace  a-bove, 
joy        complete  I'll  rest  in  perfect  love,     In  that  blest  home  of  peace  a-bove. 
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Soprano. 


'Tis  home      sweet  horn?    Where  weary  hearts  at  last  may  find  a  resting  place 

Tenor. 
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'Tis   home         bright  home,         Made    glo-ri-ous  by  the  brightness  of    His 
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Blest  Home  of  Peace.     Concluded. 
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And     I  some  day  shall  dwell  with  Je     -     sus,    Then 
And    I shall  dwell  with  Je     -     sus, 
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I shajl  like  Him  be;    And  with  the  ho-ly  an-gels 

Then  thro' His  grace  shall  like  Him  be;.. And  with the  an-gels 


:y-i  [  j  -j~^-"~5~H^=Fg 


zzp-:=rizz=zzzzzzib_;:zzgiz^3 


sS±=£=J 


A  _ff.  J". 


— i-k-i — J — at—\-9t * L| — i 


— I 1 1 


— I  — I 


Rit. 


iS=fefejfe=jC^  Jf3=^£ 


HHB 
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255. 


God  Be  With  You. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Rankin,  D.  D, 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again ;  By  his  counsels  guide,  uphold  you, 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  'Neath  his  wings  securely  hide  you ; 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you ; 
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With  his  sheep  securely  fold  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Dai  -  ly  manna  still  pro-vide  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Put  his  arms  unfailing  round  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 


Till  we  meet,  .  .  Till  we  meet,  Till  we  meet  at  Je-sus' feet; 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again,  till  we  meet ; 
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Till  we  meet,  .    .    Till  we  meet,  God  be  withyouull  we  meet  a-gain. 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet  again, 
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Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav'n-ly  host;  Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Ho-ly  Ghost. 


m 


-J        i~> 
jO.   42.     j0L       \JL  -J-  J 

-J+     f7    i  I ferrl        *      i  g 


42- 


-f £2 1- 


£2- 


-(SL 


-pz- 


-J52- 


i 


-&—-&. 


r 


f- 


No.  257. 


Thos.  Ken. 


Doxolo&y. 

(SESSIONS.    L.  M.) 


I 


L,  O.  Emerson. 


=t 


•<s^ 


3? 


sa- 


•25) 25)- 


2EQ=J: 


=%=s=r 


s=r 


a* — *- 


-gr 


ST 
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